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PERSONS. 



Sebastian, reigning Duke of Schlafenstein. 

The Duchess of Schlafenstein. 

Helene, their daughter (here called the Princess). 

Clarissa, her friend and attendant. 

Count Arnfeld, chamberlain, etc. 

Heinrich, Duke of Trautnberg. 

Corcilius, his friend. 

Kuno, 
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woodcutters. 
Klaus 

Kauz, ringleader of conspirators. 

Hans, a gardener. 

Pages, Attendants, Woodcutters, etc. 

Scene — The garden of Sebastian's palace. 
Time — Eighteenth century. 
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ACT I. 

"his daughter and his ducats." 

Scene. — The garden of Sebastian's palace. On the 
right a flight of broad steps leading to the palace ; 
on the left a stone seat. 

Arnfeld discovered alone. 
Arnfeld. 

A malediction on the luckless hour 
That led me to the halls of Schlafenstein, 
To slave for this grim Duchess and her Duke ! 
A prince's court forsooth ! A fiddlestick ! 
By Heaven, 'tis duller than the catacombs, 
Without their quiet. Do I walk in sleep, 
Or are we, in our antique garniture, 

B 
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Forgotten travellers of an age outworn, 
Left on the wayside by the wheels of time, 
That pass and pass us ? Oh, to play the man ! 
Come danger, revolution, anything, 
Better than one bare swamp of nothingness, 
Dotted with countless nothings for events ! 
And this old tattered windmill of a State — 
Her sails stock-still, or only worked for show, 
Click-clack, with idle winnowings of the air ! 
And see ! what shifts to patch the paltry sham ! 
Why, here am I, a simple gentleman, 
Count Arnfeld, chamberlain and chancellor, 
Premier and Privy Council all in one, 
Paymaster of the force, high almoner 
(A title with no duties for the nonce), 
My lady's messenger to all and some, 
And scarce a doit to do with ! What of that 
Beside the thriftless, hard, unhappy lives, 
All toil, no pleasures, and alas ! no pay, 
Led by our starving peasants ? Were it not 
For that sweet maid, the rose of Schlafenstein, 
Fair blossom grafted on a graceless stem, 
Who loves the poor — well, that is every one — 
The light and fragrance of their dark, foul lives, 
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I would — What would I ? lead them to revolt ? 

I know not, and belike 'tis fortunate 

Arnfeld lacks time to think what he would do. 

Well, I may snatch one moment for repose, 

Now, while Prince Rudolph's love-ambassadors 

Crave private audience — that's a mighty match, 

If he be worthy, and her will be free ; 

But should she leave us, how could I endure 

This multitude of petty miseries ? 

The " Arnfeld ! " here, and " Arnfeld ! " there — 



Clarissa (behind the scene). 

Count Arnfeld ! 

Enter Clarissa. 
Arnfeld. 

■ 

Ah ! that's another voice ! Mistress Clarissa ! 
Why, how now ? N-ever did you look so pale. 

Clarissa. 

Count Arnfeld, I came early to the copse — 
By the south entrance — where the clearing is — 
The Princess sent me, to pick flowers for Klein's 
Poor dying daughter — she must have them wild — 
When suddenly I overheard them say 
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Arnfeld. 
Heard whom ? 

Clarissa. 

The woodcutters — " We will have bread : 

If he refuse us " Then they muttered low ; 

Till the cry rose, " Fell no more timber, men ; 
Fell root and branch, the stock of Schlafenstein ! " 
I tarried not the rest. Oh, here they come ! 

Arnfeld. 

Child, get you quickly in, but let no breath 
Of these wild rumours reach your lady's ear ! 
Farewell. Be secret ; leave the rest to me. 

[Exit Clarissa. 
Are rash ejaculations heard in heaven ? 
My prayer for peril brings its answer quick. 

Enter several Woodcutters, with axes, billhooks, etc. 

Now, my men, this is a brave trick to frighten 
ladies with ; or is it, perchance, a merry frolic for the 
Princess on her betrothal -day ? Her Highness will 
be grateful for this proof of your allegiance ; she ever 
loved the people, as you all know ; and it is but meet 
you show the envoys of the Prince, her future lord, 
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how dear you hold her. Shall I conduct you to 
them? 

Woodcutters (a confused uproar of voices). 

We want bread — mwore wages — we must live. 
Down wi' the Duke an' Duchess. Teake off them 
taxes. 

Arnfeld. 

Softly ! So many tongues wagging all at once, are 
like the clashing of bells in a steeple : a man can 
distinguish nothing but noise ; and who is to know 
whether they ring for a fire or a festival ? How many 
are there of you ? 

Klaus 

There be a dozen on us here. 

Kuno. 
An' plenty mwore where we come vrom. 

Arnfeld. 

Well, then, since one pair of ears can only listen 
to one voice at once, a man must needs have four 
and twenty, to understand you speaking all together. 
Therefore, say I, appoint one of your number to 
make known what you want, and I'll help you if I 
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can : the rest be silent Come, now, who is to be 
your spokesman ? 

Klaus. 

Measter Hans Klein, ee be the best spoaksheaver 
in thease pearts, leastways he wer, till the tax come 
on cearts an* cearriages, an* sin' then he be out o' 
work. 

Arxfeld. 

So, having all his life taught cart-wheels to go 
round, you would have him lead a revolution of the 
common weal ! At his birth, methinks, Nature framed 
a better craftsman than herself; for, in making him, 
she made indeed a good felloe, but left out the nave. 
But come, now, jesting apart, who is your leader ? 
Who is to speak for you ? Kuno, you have a tongue 
in your head, as your wife knows, and can use it, can't 
he, Klaus? 

Klaus. 

Ay, an' a wonderfu' scholard is Kuno ; he can 
read and write. 

Arnfeld. 

Well, then, what have you all left your work and 
come here for? 



DUX REDUX. 



Kuno. 
We wants bread, and wull ha* it 

Arnfeld. 

Stay, you're too fast. You may loaf in the Duke's 
garden till Doomsday, but you'll find no bread-trees 
growing there. Weil, what next ? 

Kuno. 
We wants our weages mended, we wants 'em riz. 

Arnfeld. 

Do you know what wages they give to traitors, that 
come with weapons against their lawful rulers ? 

Kuno. 
Ay, the gallus. 

Arnfeld. 
Just so, but the gallows are in good repair : there- 
fore, why have them mended ? And where's the use 
of raising what's high enough already ? 

Kuno. 
You be larfen' at we. 
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Arnfeld. 

Because I think you're acting foolishly ; but I know 
times are hard. 

Kuno. 

Ah ! times be heard, an* what's mwore, they be* 
getten hearder. My wold 'ooman, she zays to me, 
" Kuno," she zays, " we mun a' teak the zweet with the 
zour;" them's her words. " Ees," zays I, " gammer, 
I knows we mun. Noor I doon't vind noo vault wi' 
it ; but what I vinds vault wi' is this ; us worken 
vo'k gets, as a man may zay, a' the zour and none ov 
the zweet ; and that ain't squeare-lik." 

A Voice. 
We wants to bring a hamputation to 'is 'ighness. 

Klaus. 
A reputation, he means, yer honour. 

Arnfeld. 

{Aside) The first is what I feared, the second is no 
easy matter. {Aloud) Yes, yes, a deputation ; well, 
I'll see if I can get you audience to-day, and we must 
find out where the shoe pinches ; but mind, no 
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violence. Meanwhile get back quietly to work, and 
here's wherewith to sup to-night in honour of the 
Princess. Now then, some of you were in the Duke's 
body-guard till it was disbanded, and can obey 
orders. Right about face ! Quick march ! 

[The men retire ', cheering in a desultory manner, 

Duke {from within), 
Arnfeld ! 

Arnfeld (aside). 

So far, at least, so good. 

Duke. 

Arnfeld ! I say. 
Thunder and lightning ! must I call till doom ? 

Arnfeld (aside). 
That may be nearer, Highness, than you think. [Exit. 

Enter Kauz from the bushes, where he has been 

listening, 

Kauz. 

All this shall to the Duchess, chamberlain, 
If not for love of her, for hate of thee. 
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Thou took'st me napping once ; I smarted for it. 
But I have ta'en thee talking in thy nap, 
That which, a little garbled, shall appear 
Rank treason to the Duchess, and her schemes 
For this fine marriage — which shall ne'er come off, 
So my good timber-cutters know their trade. 
Meanwhile I must be wary, wear two heads 
Betwixt these shoulders — one, my own, for her, 
Till she has wreaked my quarrel upon thee ; 
And one, a mask, wherein to spy, unspied, 
Provoke to wilder tyrannies these tyrants, 
And whet the axe till they be ripe to fall [Exit. 



Enter Heinrich, disguised as a student, parting the 
boughs cautiously, and calling gently to Corcilius 
behind him. 

Heinrich. 
Corcilius ! ho ! 

Corcilius (behind the scene). 
I come, my lord. 
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Enter Corcilius, similarly attired, with painting-gear 

and sketch of the landscape. 

Heinrich. 

Nay, nay, 
Unlearn that formal deference, give me leave 
To forget Traumberg and its mummeries, 
Do off the prince and don the man ; remember, 
We are plain students on our travels now, 
Karl and Corcilius merely. But what think you ? 
Whose battlements are these ? 

Corcilius. 

I cannot tell, 
Except they top Sebastian's ducal towers ; 
For at my call, by yon half-ruined farm 
Amid the forest, a starved country lad, 
Driving his solitary cow, whose sides 
Showed like a bare-ribbed wreck with sea-weed strung, 
Made answer we were come to Schlafenstein. 

Heinrich. 

Ne'er did mine eyes see such a wilderness ; 

But as I mused if forty years would end 

Our desert wanderings, lo ! the promised land. 
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CORCILIUS. 

Nay, out of bosk and tangle so to light 
On this fair garden is to plunge, methinks, 
From the dark ages, while a man winks one, 
To the broad stare of open-eyed to-day. 



Heinrich. 

Traumberg and Schlafenstein ! You mind the song 

That hushed our cradle-cries ? How ran the rhyme ? — 

" Luck comes to lord of Dream-hill's castled steep, 

When bruised he rises from the rock of sleep." 

I used to wish that I might walk and fall 

And wake to fame, a child-somnambulist ! 

But that's all over ; I have fallen, and waked 

To failure, not to fame. Can heaven, I trow, 

With all its sunshine make the mole love light ? 

Nor I the churl's heart sweetness. Who courts praise 

Of such kills self-approval ; and how stoop 

To love that needs no winning — fruit o'er-ripe 

Dropped in my very pathway ? But the worst is 

I may not wash my hands of it, nor ease 

Myself of my own self an hour or twain, 

But, like the travelling spider, still must spin 

The cord that binds me to my hated home. 
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I am half-minded never to return, 
Would Proszka, my poor Atlas of an hour, 
But shift the whole sad burden to his back. 
God knows I am weary of it. 

Corcilius. 

Courage, Karl ! 
Let Proszka's aid suffice thee ; and meanwhile 
Theirs, and not yours, the failure, whose dead heft 
Outweighed your powers of lifting. Had you ruled 
As doth Sebastian, if the world say sooth, 
A pard fang-fastened on the camel's back — 
That patient beast, his people — while he drains 
Their dwindling life to glut his miser-maw ; 
Had you done this — a thought ridiculous, 
To all your life-deeds cross and contrary — 
Even then, so time remained for its undoing, 
I would not bid you wholly to despair. 
But now, forsooth, because the herded swine 
Grunt heedless on, though Orpheus tune the lyre, 
Or in dim pastures the slow-munching ox 
Impassive hear the moon-struck nightingale, 
For this to grieve 
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Heinrich. 

Stay, dear Corcilius, stay ! 
Thou dost but bend the willow, and my heart 
Belike needs chiding more than words of cheer. 
Come, let me drug this viper of the brain 
With sweeter possets ! Tush ! man, let me see 
Thy canvass. Hast thou learned to be so coy ? 

Corcilius. 
'Tis roughly limned and all imperfect, sire. 

Heinrich (looking at picture). 

Perfect in imperfection ! A thing done 
Stands to be judged ; and faults and frailties then 
Peep out for censure, prisoned past escape 
By the close wall of sheer accomplishment. 

Corcilius. 
Ah, poet-like, you love the unrealized. 

Heinrich. 

As leaving scope for that ethereal power, 

Imagination, life's own atmosphere, 

That softens, melts, subdues, and mystifies 
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This earth's hard outline till it mix with heaven. 
Why, what a thief art thou, that hast purloined 
The light, the breath, the lineaments of Nature, 
And lured them to thy service. The boughs toss, 
The mist is curdling, and anon will blur 
Those air-washed isles of sapphire. How yon spurt 
Of water sways, blown outward on the fall, 
Like rent white robes o* the flying Bacchanal, 
Caught in some windy cleft ! A churl am I, 
To envy thee thy skill ! 

Corcilius. 

What wonders next ? 
Karl envy poor Corcilius ! Ye powers ! 
Who envies not the poet ? 

Heinrich 

I am none. 
Anvil and forge are mute. Oh never, friend, 
Is my heart hot within me, but the blasts 
Of some distempered passion — fear, love, hate, 
Remorse, ambition — through the furnace-doors 
Unruly rush, and quench what they should kindle. 
Or, like some snowy mistress of the mere, 
My soul, still mirrored in the calm of thought, 
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Paints truly her own semblance ; but one plash 
Of the outer surface, one plunge inward, mars 
Her image in the crystal. There, there, there ! 
Still brooding on this canker at the core ! 
'Tis like the blind heart of the Cretan maze ; 
All paths yield access, but none opens out 

Corcilius. 

I hear some stir within the palace-doors, 
And hark ! a trumpet ! 

Heinrich. 

Timely interlude, 
To break fond musings ! Let us lurk and watch. 

[They withdraw behind the bushes. 

Enter the Duke and Duchess of Schlafenstein, 

and Arnfeld. 

Duke. 

A million thalers, Duchess, did he say ? 
Castor and Pollux ! what a pair of gems 
Blazed on the envoy's finger ! Sure his lord 
Must needs be heir to Sultan Solyman ! 
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The man's a Midas ! Did he say a million ? 
Yes, 'twas a million thalers by the month ! 
It beggars Croesus ! Castles half a score, 
And all for our Helene ! I'll not grudge 
His entertainment ; no, by Heaven ! not I. 
We will impound such cattle as have strayed 
Too near our pleasaunce with unlicensed hoof 
From off the public pastures, and exact 
A threefold forfeit Arnfeld, do you hear ? 

Arnfeld. 

I do, my liege. {Aside) A murrain on his meanness ! 
Mice are the largest cattle that could browse 
The thrice-shorn fields. 

Duke. 

And, Arnfeld, hark thee hither ; 
Go bid the groom lock fast my stable-bins, 
And send me word what waste in them is made 
By good Prince Rudolph's train: needs must the 

charge 
Be heavy for so brave an equipage. 
But 'tis a royal prince. (Arnfeld begins to retire.) 
And, Arnfeld, see 

c 
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That some post sentries at the buttery-bar : 
No ale-cask to be broached but at my word, 
To pay for this day's feasting. Look to it ! 

[Exit Arnfeld. 
Heinrich. 

No pard, Corcilius, but a vulture this, 
Who fattens upon famine. 

Duchess. 

Fond old man ! 
Canst thou not strike a balance in thy tongue 
'Twixt rank indulgence and bare parsimony, 
But must be prating of our indigence 
E'en to the Prince's messenger, revealing, 
By niggard glance and hint inhospitable, 
Our ducal state all patched and out at heels ? 
Pshaw ! I could blush for shame, when I remember 
"This melon is a monster; shall I cut it? 
Or will you try the filberts ? Yon Tokay 
Would please your lordship. Ah, the cork is sealed, 
Forgive our homely custom ; 'tis a vintage 
Too rare for general use — shall it be drawn ? 
Our water is much praised in Schlafenstein." 
As who should say, " Your lord is generous 



*i 
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To stoop so low ; you see through our disguises. 
Who weds my daughter, weds a beggar-girl." 

Duke. 

Well, well, you should have warned me ; for indeed 

The banquet seemed to my poor apprehension, 

Taken at unawares, a thought too lavish. 

We cannot pit our table or our tastes 

Against the richest prince in Christendom ; 

And at such odds to court comparisons, 

Like children upon tip-toe, nape to nape, 

Savours of ostentation. Then the dowry, 

Duchess — you had forgot our daughter's dowry : 

The Count had charge to ask no certain sum, 

Nor saddle our slight means, to make them stumble, 

If packed beyond their bearing : even so 

Our ducal treasure scarce will bear the strain 

Of twice ten thousand ducats ; and to this, 

As paltry, doubtless he had made demur, 

But for my wise precautions. As it is, 

By gentle force, the moment ere he mounted, 

Amid the courtesies of our farewell 

Taken at disadvantage, I constrained him 

To bate me of five hundred. 
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Duchess. 

Princely deed ! 
But I thank Heaven that all your scraping skill 
Cannot erase the issue or file off 
His seal upon the bargain. Have you told 

Helene ? 

Duke. 

No ; nor you ? 

Duchess. 

No ; that is, not 
Of its conclusion ; but I make no doubt 
To bring her to obedience. True, she hath 
Bourgeois ambitions — whence derived I know not ; 
My house was ever royal — and at times 
Affects a rustic low simplicity, 
But scarce can be so foolish as to choose 
Acorns for diamonds, or indeed prefer 
Her May-queen splendours to a crown of gold. 
Should she recoil, 'tis at her proper risk : 
A maiden's fancies may be strong ; my will j 

Is stronger, I believe ; and well she knows 
Whose fingers hold the reins in Schlafenstein. 
Ah ! she approaches. 




DUX REDUX. 2i 



Enter Helene and Clarissa. 

Heinrich 
Well, what think you, friend ? 

Corcilius. 
So far, the image is of iron and clay. 

Heinrich (seeing Helene). 
My God ! pure gold to crown it ! 

Duchess. 

Daughter, welcome ! 
Clarissa, we would speak with the Princess. 

[Exit Clarissa. 

Duke. 

Good news, my fair one ! take our gratulations, 
And give us thine ; ay, wish me what you make me, 
The richest man and happiest — Yet I know not ; 
The people call me " miser," for they say 
I have some secret treasures, though in truth 
'Tis hard enow to eke our substance out, 
For thrift's a vice in princes ; but methinks 
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Or, if she do, her love, outliving his, 

But yields the harvest of the seed she sowed 

Duchess. 

Well, well, you may be wiser by-and-by. 
Believe me, girl, you prate of what you know not, 
A new-fledged bird, that lately from the nest 
Up-borne to some safe distance, all too soon 
With saucy pinion trusts her downy strength 
To dare the empyrean. 

Helene. 

Father, mother, 
Trust me, it is not of mere waywardness 
That I, perverse or peevish, thwart your will. 
Yoke me to any service, howso' hard, 
That may beseem a maiden and your child, 
Then blame, if I deny you ; nay, subject me 
To some harsh mistress, as her scullion-drudge, 
In rags to dress, and feed on menial fare, 
Rough blows for wage, and, mother, I will do it — • 
Ay, bear it without murmur, if I may ; — 
But this one thing I may not 
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Duchess. 

And yet this 
One thing you must, or be for ever named 
A child undutiful, unnatural, 
Ruthless and reckless of her father's fame, 
"Who, from the high beach gazing, saw the bark 
Of all his fortunes founder, and yet spared 
To soil her dainty fingers with the rope 
That else had saved it from the swallowing sea. 

Helene. 

Bid them clutch fire, my fingers should not shrink ; 
But thou wouldst wind this rope about my soul. 

Duchess. 

Among the princes who is Rudolph's peer ? 
What is there of man's having he hath not ? 
Young, valiant, noble, and of stainless name, 
For riches and renown incomparable, 
A monarch's heir — search through the starry maze 
Of hopes that fill your maiden firmament, 
And tell me what is lacking. 
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Helen e. 

All is lacking : 
There lacks the sacred fire, the spark from heaven, 
That gilds the planets and inflames the suns, 
Making dull clods celestial. 

Duke. 

Sure, my child, 
A million thalers by the month would make 
Some twinkling in the darkness. 

Helene. 

What is wealth, 
Or rank, or title, but a gaudy frame 
Outside the picture, whether foul or fair ? 
If foul, what virtue hath the frame to mend ? 
If fair, what vice to mar it ? In my heart, 
Wed who wed may, love only can be lord, 
And at no other shrine no priest but his 
Shall spill its costliest treasure. What care I 
For all the pomp of all the tawdry throng, 
That slay the soul to Mammon ? Can gilt horns 
Or showy garlands make the victim glad ? 
Fie on the folly and the sin of it ! 
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Oh, mother, pardon : in your love for me 
You have forgotten what it is to love. 

Duchess. 

I humbly thank you. In these latter days, 

So spins the world, our poor weak heads grow giddy : 

Crazed and decrepit ere the noon of life 

Our ripe experience raves like doting eld,] 

While scarce-weaned babies from the cradles jump, 

And serve their sires for crutches. Your good sermon 

Was well conceived, and passing well digested ; 

For like a practised preacher, whose quick wit 

Plays through the skies of his discourse, at first 

Remote, innocuous, with dull muffled peals 

Of warning thunder, till, probation passed, 

The rent heaven crumbles to the crack of doom, — 

So treasured you your nimblest flash to blind, 

Your loudest clap to stun us at the close. 

Helene. 
What mean you, mother ? 

Duchess. 

How ! so innocent ? 
I " have forgotten what it is to love ; " 
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In your young mind the memory seems fresh. 
Who is the happy shepherd that shall pipe 
Upon the hill-slopes at Helene's side ? 

Helene. 
I love but one man in the world. 



Duchess. 



And he ?- 



Helene. 
Is somewhere in this garden. 

Duchess. 

Gracious heaven ! 

Helene {looking towards the Duke), 
Can you not see him ? 

Duchess. 

Nay ; this passes bearing. 
Think you to fool me with your pleasantries ? 
But I shall yet find means to make you saner. 
I know who fosters that unruly spirit, 
Uses your puling pity to inflame 
The smouldering heart of rebeldom, distilling 



28 DUX REDUX. 



Soft drops of flattery into treason's ear ; 

All this I know, and more. Do you turn pale ? 

There may be cause anon. Meanwhile I leave you 

To thrive on your fine scruples, as you may, 

And withgut arms, men, money, or allies, 

By winning manners to win off the tide 

Of Rudolph's vengeance. [Exit. 

Duke. 

Nay, you must not kiss me : 
I have been worse, more cruel, than your mother, 
More deaf to nature, and more dead to sense. 
Forgive me, dearest ; I am very poor, 
Nor wist how paltry to my soaring bird 
Would seem the glitter of a golden cage. 
But, come what may, we will not have it so. 
I am not worthy of thee. Gold, gold, gold, 
That — that it is I thirst for, live for, pray for, 
Think of, and dream of; ay, sometimes I dream 
That there are buried treasures, which I visit 
Even in the dead of night, and wake to lose, 
Till horror takes me that my wits are crazed ; 
But looking in thine eyes I do not fear it, 
For still I find my costliest treasure there. 
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Helene. 

We are alone n6w, father, quite alone : 
May I unburden all my heart to you, 
And ease its aching ? 

Heinrich. 

Stop your ears, Corcilius, 
On your allegiance. 

Corcilius. 

Does Duke Heinrich bid ? 

Heinrich. 
No, no ; but Karl implores thee. 

Corcilius. 

Well, then, see, 
They are almost sound-tight, 

Heinrich. 

Let no word leak in. 

Duke. 

Is it about thyself? 
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Helen e. 

Not altogether : 
Why love you gold ? It does not make you happy. 

Duke. 
No, child ; nor wine the drunkard, yet he loves it. 

Helen e. 

Oh, let me woo thee back to thine old self, 
Untwist the threads, this spider avarice, 
With unseen shuttle coursing to and fro, 
Hath woven about thy heart ! 

Duke. 

Too late, too late ! 

Helene. 
Then, would you have me wed Prince Rudolph, father ? 

Duke. 
Nay, since you love him not. 

Helene 

But if I loved him ? 
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Duke 

Then I should lose thee, and be left alone, 
And, though but now I knew it not, that loss 
Would quench the splendour. 

Helene. 

Then, 'tis not too late; 
The love of me against the love of gold — 
Love matched with love, the stronger love must win. 
Thou hast made choice betwixt us. 

Duke. 

Ah ! child, child, 
This way or that, my life-days are eclipsed : 
For either needy clouds usurp the sun, 
Or thou, the finger of my dial-plate, 
Half-gilded by his beams, a shade wilt cast > 

From hour to hour, and all the hours are mine. 

Helene. 

I would that thou couldst love the people more : 
Their wealth, the common wealth, would make thee 
happier. 
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Duke. 

I cannot. They are base, rebellious, hateful : 
Unthrifty^ they have brought my land to ruin ; 
Disloyal, they have made me what I am. 

Helene. 

Be what you were, not what you are, dear father, 
Except to me. Long years ago I mind me 
Of one sweet morn in summer, when you rode 
Hunting or hawking on the mountain- side, 
And met your little maiden flushed with flowers, 
And trailing flowers at every wasteful step, 
And stooping plucked her to your side, and kissed, 
And called her fairest of them all, and said 
That she was more than the wide world to you. 
Do you remember, father ? 

Duke. 

Ay, my child. 

Helene. 

Tread back, obliterate the dead past, that lies 
Betwixt that living moment and to-day. 

[The Duke bows his head upon her shoulder. 
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Heinrich. 
Corcilius, is the secret spoken ? 

Corcilius. 

Ay, 

This moment ended. 

Heinrich. 

Thou hast listened, then. 

Enter Arnfeld. 

Arnfeld. 

A deputation waits to see your Highness ; 
Shall they have audience, sire ? 

Duke. 

From whom ? 

Arnfeld. 

Your serfs. 

Duke. 
No, not to-day. 

Helene. 

Yes, father, yes. 

D 
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Duke. 

Admit them. 

[Exit Arnfeld. 

Heinrich. 

Corcilius, I must throw myself before her — 

She is a goddess — and declare* my love, 

My name, my state ; for I am hers, hers only. 

Corcilius. 

Ay, but she is not thine. What, Karl, art mad ? 
Remember Rudolph — nay, you shall not go, 
By Heaven ! Be patient, or you ruin all. 

Re-enter Arnfeld, introducing Kuno, and Kauz 

disguised as a peasant, 

Arnfeld. 

These men, sire, crave permission but to read 
A brief memorial to your Highness, drawn 
Roughly, 'twould seem, and with untutored wit 
By peasants of your land, who treat therein 
Of certain wrongs alleged, and grievances. 
Will't please you they should read ? 



« 
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Duke. 

First call the Duchess. 

Arnfeld. 
Her Highness, sire, but now has left the palace. 

Kauz (aside). 
The less risk of discovery, Kauz, for thee. 

Helene (after whispering with the Duke). 
You have permission, friends ; I pray you read. 

Kuno (reads). 

"Yer Highness, 

" Tis a lang leane as 'as noo turnen, but 
us be well nigh come to b'leeve that ours is jist that 
langth. There doon't zeem no pertikler zign ov a bend 
i't, nother to the right han', noor yet to the left ; and 
us be mwost tired o' gooen on straight. It doon't 
zeem to be leaden noowheres, noor it doon't gi'e us 
nothen to live vor. Out ov our creadles, if us 'ad 
any, into our greaves, if us can get un, us toddles vu'st, 
an' then walks a bit, an' then toddles agean. Why us 
was iver aborn there doon't zeem no reason ; leastways 
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why us wasn't aborn wi' vour lags, lik the quarry-beds 
as you meakes us. There ain't no tax as ain't tacked 
on to us ; mwore pertikler, there's the winder-tax comes 
heard i' zummer, an' the vire-tax i' winter. Parzon 
zays there be winders i' heaven, becoz it's i' the Bible, 
an' likwise vire i' hell ; but there ain't no tax on the 
winders there, as he iver heard on, an' if zo be there 
be vire-taxes i' hell, why, the vo'k woon't grudge 'em. 
The stump-end o' the meatter is this : as us doon't 
get a liven here, but oonJy a dyen, there ain't no call 
to be pertikler what us does, noor how us dies. Zome 
kinds o' doen leads to the gallus, us knows ; but the 
gallus is quicker than this here blessed lang leane ; 
an' if yer Highness can't clap up zome zort ov a geate 
or geap vor us poor vo'k to get out on't, there be 
them among us, as wull break drough the venses vor 
theirzelves. Our wages is bad, an', what there is ov 
un, us can't keep : you puts vood into our mouths wi' 
woone han', an' you teakes it out wi' t'other : zo this 
here's the zong we zing — 

" What us axes, what us axes, 
Is to be rid o' them there taxes ; 
Us can't zee what mortal crittur 
Is vor them woone bit the better ; 



i 
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Noor there ben't a man what knows 
Where the tarnal taxes goes." 

\He gives the paper into tJie Duke's hand, 

Duke. 

Well, my ragged friend, when all's said, you are 
scarce so poor for a delver as I for a duke, nor sunk 
so low neither as he they call his Highness, when he 
listens to such words as yours. We will consider your 
petition ; but bring not that scowling ruffian with you, 
when next you come, unless his legs lack hose ; for 
we are scarce so poor yet, but we shall find stocks to 
fit him. \Exeunt Kuno a?td Kauz. 

Duke. 

These are the people whom you bid me love ! 

Helene. 
Yes, father ; then they would not be so wretched. 

Duke. 
Who were they ? Do you know ? 

Helene. 

The man who read 
Was Kuno, a poor woodcutter ; the other 
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I know not, but his mien was villainous, 
And made me shudder. 

Heinrich. 

Thou art right, Corcilius ; 
I will take office with this pauper-duke, 
And earn the sight of her by daily toil. 

Corcilius, 
It must be, then, for love. 

Heinrich. 

For love indeed ; 
What hire so rich ? But peace ! and follow me. 

[They come out of hiding. 

Duke. 

Ah ! strangers in our presence ? 

Heinrich. 

Pardon, sire, 
We are poor travellers, and, I fear, intruders, 
Who, from the forest issuing suddenly 
On this trim garden, almost dare to think 
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We stand before the enchanter Prospero 
And fair Miranda. 

Duke. 

Sir, your voice and bearing 
Seem courtlier than your dress ; but rather deem 
This lady here the enchantress, who would strive, 
Medea-like, with cauldron-witcheries 
To blanch the shrivelled kernel of old age 
Back to the pink-white of the almond-flower. 

Helene. 

Nay, sir, be thou the wizard, I thy daughter, 
And these the waifs and jetsam of the storm 
Thy spells have conjured. 

Duke. 

May we know your names ? 

Heinrich. 

This is my friend Corcilius, at your service, 
Artist and scholar ; and men call me Heinrich — 
That is, my name is — Karl. 

Corcilius. 

May it please your Highness, 



4© DUX REDUX. 



My wayfellow so counterfeits in person 
The likeness of my lord the Duke of Traumberg, 
From whom we come, that he in men}' sport 
Dubbed him his namesake. 

Arnfeld. 

Wherefore came ye hither? 

Heixrich. 

To seek some other service, for alas ! 
The Duke our master hath of late been swayed 
By such strange humours of dark melancholy, 
That he hath doffed awhile the load of state, 
And, to his court a stranger, courts repose. 
This letter, by his Highness penned and sealed, 
Be warrant for us both. Will't please you read it ? 

Duke (reading). 

" To all whom it may concern, greeting. 
" Be it known that the bearer of this letter is a trusty 
and right loyal servant to ourself, the Duke of Traum- 
berg, and that there is no person in all our court 
whom we love so well. His friend, who accompanies 
him, is, though less highly esteemed by us, full worthy 



\ 
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of regard and commendation ; and both alike are 
diligent, deserving, and apt for any honourable em- 
ployment. 

(Signed) " Heinrich." 

I fear I shall not stead you in this business, 
Good gentlemen, desire it as I may. 
We keep but slender state in Schlafenstein, 
And, to be plain without discourtesy, 
Our revenues of late have ebbed so low, 
That I am well-nigh grounded, nor may risk 
To lade my vessel with a larger freight. 

Heinrich. 

Thanks, sire. If I may answer you as plainly, 

We come as willing workers, not for hire ; 

My lord of Traumberg was so liberal 

To all his servants, most of all to me, 

That we, well stored for many months to come, 

Ask but the freedom of your Highness' court, 

To do what service may be serviceable. 

Duke. 

I take your offer, then. Count Arnfeld, tell me 
What offices are vacant. 



\ 
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Arnfeld. 

All, my lord, 
Save those of major-domo, chamberlain, 
Chancellor, page, and privy counsellor, 
With what beside I, charlatan in chief 
Unto your Highness, have these many years 
Made shift, and multiplied myself to fill, 

Corcilius. 

Might I presume so far to make suggestion, 

Within the forest's heart, some miles to northward 

Of this your palace, as we journeyed hither, 

We passed from hour to hour, with scarce a break, 

Such tall tree-columns roofed with verdurous gloom, 

That, blinded by the interminable files 

Of leafy veterans on their moveless march, 

Our eyes grew dizzy, and we marvelled why 

Such wealth of timber, such gigantic girths, 

Ringed with the watermarks of ages, stood 

To whet the boar's tusk, and defy mankind. 

Heinrich. 
There, sire, are pines enow for all the masts 
That ever rocked o'er Spanish galleons, 
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And oaks to rib their armaments, or serve 
The sea-beleaguered Hollanders for piles, 
To found their ooze-built cities ; and all these 
Wait but the magic axe to make them gold. 

Duke. 
Gold ? sayst thou gold ? 

Heinrich. 

Were I your forester, 
And good Corcilius here to second me, 
Backed by a thousand of your stoutest arms, 
We should, by traffic with some neighbouring prince, 
So underbid the merchants, I doubt not, 
As both to flood the coffers of your State, 
Enrich the country, strike at discontent, 
And make the desert sweet and habitable. 

Duke. 

It shall be done. Helene child, go in, 
Make ready for our friends — we have too long 
Been blind, or dreaming. But I pray you, sirs. 
Clip not the market-value ; no, no, no ; 
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Labour is cheap in Schlafenstein, but scarce 
So plenty as of old — full price, full price ! 

[Helene goes slowly up palace steps, but turns 

with appealing look to her father as she 

hears his closing words. 



Curtain. 
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ACT II. 

" LOST ! LOST ! LOST ! " 

Scene same. Time — Three months later. 
Duchess discovered alone, with open letter in her hand. 

Duchess. 

I am sorry for it. This untimely war 
Has for the present foiled my purposes. 
Rudolph in arms against a foreign foe 
Puts hope to threefold peril. First, and worst, 
Being no carpet-warrior, he may fall, 
Or lose his princedom, or a part of it ; 
Or, at the best, this heat of heart may cool, 
Love's fire wax pale beside the war-god's blaze. 
Methought ere this his presence would have cured 
My winsome mistress of her wilfulness : 
Well, should he triumph in his warlike quest, 
Those eyes, that blenched not at the glint of gold, 
Bright-burnished steel may dazzle. Like enough. 
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Enter Kauz. 

But here is Kauz — our piece ubiquitous 
Upon the board — knight, bishop, pawn in one, 
By whose swift moves, or cunning ambuscades, 
I oft have checked, and purpose to check-mate, 
Our virtuous chamberlain. 



Kauz. 
What would your Highness ? 



Duchess. 



A word with thee. 



Kauz. 
'Tis time, methinks, for deeds. 

Duchess. 

My deeds thou'lt find no worser than my words. 
Art thou prepared to swear thou heardst him slander 
Thy lord and me ? 

Kauz. 

If he may slander speak 
Who speaks but with himself, none by to heed. 
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Duchess. 

Then is he guilty twice, in ear and tongue, 
For telling first, then hearkening, his own tale. 
But, more than this, thou heardst him muttering 
Wild threats of revolution — that himself 
Would lead the vassals to our overthrow, 
And much disparaging Prince Rudolph's suit, 
As though he knew one worthier. 

Kauz. 

This I heard, 
And further marked him holding treasonous parle 
With riot and rebellion — a bold gang, 
That shouted death unto your Highnesses 
E'en at the palace gates. 

Duchess. 

And he replied 



Kauz. 

With flattery and fair words, entreating them 
To patience till the hour were ripe, and faith 
In Arnfeld's friendship, and their quarrel his, 
And so with largess sent them on their way. 
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Duchess. 

* 

With largess ! ha ! thou saidst not so before. 

Kauz. 

I spake but of his words. Nathless, at parting 
He flung them for their pains a purse of gold. 
Good fees make faithful servants. 

Duchess. 

Thou art one, 
And shalt have cause to be more faithful yet. 

[Giving him money. 
This little seed, late fallen from thy lips, 
Dropped in good soil, where it shall fructify, 
Take root ere long, and blossom to his bane. 
Meanwhile — I know thou hast the appetite — 
Pry into all his secrets, and search out 
What more thou canst of his expenditure ; 
Then bring me word. Be watchful, and farewell. 

[Exit Kauz. 
So ho ! then Arnfeld is the nibbling rat 
That makes this leakage in the treasury ! [Exit. 
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Enter Heinrich as Forester, conversing with Arnfeld. 

Arnfeld. 

Tis as thou sayst, good Forester ; except 

The work find wages, why, of naught comes naught. 

Heinrich. 

Of naught awhile came plenty, which good crop 
I for his Highness reaped, you housed the same ; 
Of this a tithe's tithe spent, as now 'tis spared, 
Would yield him tenfold harvest. 

Arnfeld. 

Thou art right. 
Oh for some fine persuasive shaft to pierce 
The Duke's impenetrable stubbornness ! 

Heinrich. 

One shaft there is, but something overfine 
For our tough bow-strings — his fair daughter. 



Arnfeld. 

Should others fail, that arrow, too, we'll try ; 
But my grey goosequill must be ventured first. 

E 



Well, 
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Heinrich. 

Good luck go with thee ! I wait here the while. 

[Exit Arnfeld. 

Where will this end ? Before I left the forest 
Mysterious whispers, that were not the wind's, 
Stirred threateningly the branches, and will soon 
Swell to an angry roar. Never did work 
More worthy done, reap tardier recompense : 
Yet still Sebastian must keep back their hire ; 
And I stand pledged to payment ! Should we fail, 
I have but armed the knaves against their lord, 
And found them a fair quarrel. We must wrench 
Somehow the miser's hands from his own throat, 
And force him to breathe free. 'Tis strange, methinks, 
How sweet mere drudgery tastes at Schlafenstein, 
That smelt so stale in Traumberg. (Picking up a paper.) 

What is this ? 
" To the Chief Forester." From whom, I wonder. 

[Opening it 
Some friend, who claims to preach incognito. 

[Reading. 
" One that hath hidden knowledge, from this day 
Bids thee consort not with the traitor A." 
" A" ? Arnfeld ! traitor ! Pshaw ! and on the word 
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Of one who fears the sight of his own name ? 
I'll not believe it. 



Enter Duke, Duchess, and Arnfeld. 

Duke. 

Treachery ! treachery ! 
We have been robbed, robbed, robbed ! 

Arnfeld. 

I trust your Highness 
Will bid immediate search be made of all, 
Who to the court have access. 

Duchess. 

Tis well said. 
Sir, give the order, and begin with him. 

Arnfeld. 

Madam, I too demand it, and dare hope 
'Twill yet repent you of that heinous word, 
When time unfolds the sequel. Foul suspicion 
Taints not a life's pure service — no, nor yet 
Stains the clear conscience, which, like earth herself, 
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To its own bosom takes the refuse flung, 
And turns to wholesome savour. 

Duchess. 

Did you not 
Lend countenance to bawling knaves, who came 
With axes armed, and ruffian insolence, 
To lop the laws and prune all privileges, 
That curb the licence of their upstart growth, 
And intercept forsooth the light of heaven ? 
Did you not carp at throned power, and plant 
Ladders of hope, for indigence to climb by, 
Wink at their claims, allow their grievances, 
And send them glad and gilded to their homes ? 
Did you do this, or not ? And, if you did, 
How thrives your conscience, and whence came your 
gold? 

Arnfeld. 

Madam, your spies have done their duty well, 
Baked a fair loaf, with so much flour of truth 
As hides the bane, 'twas kneaded up withaL 
I deemed myself alone, and, with myself 
Communing, spake what I will not repeat, 
Save to myself again. Your listener lied 
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I chid their violence, fooled away their threats, 
Dulled every axe-edge with my blunt reproofs, 
And if their wives, at meeting, grasped that day 
No empty hands, what filled them was my own. 

Duchess. 
Who else hath access to the treasury ? 

Arnfeld. 
None that I know, except your Highnesses. 

Duchess. 

Then either are we robbers of ourselves, 
Or else — Well, well, the inference is easy. 
Enough of this : we will make search anon. 
Good Master Forester, how pay you now 
The thews and sinews of your enterprise ? 

Heinrich. 

It much imports, believe me, that you keep 

Faith with these men ; the knaves are worth their 

hire; 
And, if denied, their numbers and their needs 
Will make them dangerous. 
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Duke. 

I tell you, sir, 
My means are bankrupt : many a time before, 
Have I suspected from some petty loss 
The pilfering finger — some slight surface-theft, 
Beside the long slow thaw of time, that wastes, 
Drip, drip, the polished crust — but never felt I 
A crash like this. Bid them go starve, I say ; 
I have no doit to spare, no doit to spare. 

Heinrich. 
What ! is the whole mass melted quite away ? 

Duke. 

All. 

Duchess. 

Or what seems all. (Aside) From a miser's heart 
Pluck but one treasure, the black void beneath 
Wells up and over, darkening what remains. 
(Aloud) But tell me, sir, your lictors* claims appeased, 
Were there good market for our timber still ? 

Heinrich. 
Ay, to repay your cast a hundredfold : 
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As five chips to a forest, so past winnings 
To what may yet be won. 

Duchess. 

Why, let us in, then, 
To track the traitor, and to count our loss. 

[Exeunt all but Heinrich. 

Heinrich. 

To count our loss, and haply lose our Count ! 

As well store wine in reservoirs of sand, 

As treasure in yon tills ! the Danaids* curse 

Is on them ; and so late I quenched their drought 

With a full draught of gold ! O Arnfeld, Arnfeld ! 

My heart and senses are at feud about thee ; 

I feel thou art loyal, and yet fear thou'rt false. 

[Sits down wearily. 

Helene (heard singing within). 

Tis an old, old tale, I trow ; 
Be not fooled with outward show ; 
Deep within love's treasures lie ; 
Trust the heart, and not the eye : 
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Though your faith in man be gone, 
Or in woman, still love on ; 
Still believe against belief : 
Love is lasting, falsehood brief. 

Heinrich. 
Hark ! my good angel's voice upbraiding me ! 
I know not, I, what charm ineffable 
Steals from her spirit into mine, and fills 
Earth with the freshness as of early dawn, 
When with her maiden-step she blesses it. 
There seems no need of the millennium then ; 
Say, rather, it is here — all Nature knows it ; 
In all her moods transfigured, glorified ; 
Such power on earth to one pure soul is given. 
Is it for me alone of men, I wonder, 
Her key unlocks the universe, makes faith 
A revelation, hope an ecstasy, 

And love the wheels on which the world goes round ? 
All shocks of time, all sorrows and despairs, 
When she is by, seem light and curable, 
Mere jolts and jars upon the planet's track, 
That check the course, not change it, or, at worst, 
But self-opposed forces, tending each, 
And helping, to the perfect poise of heaven. 
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Enter Corcilius. 

Corcilius. 

What, Karl, ballooning in the clouds ? Thou look'st 
For all the world as thou hadst seen a vision. 

Heinrich. 

Perhaps I have, of plots and treacheries, 
Theft, slanders, avarice, seething up together 
In one black whirlpool. 

Corcilius, 

While from one white hand 
Out of the cloud-rift shower cool flakes of peace, 
To heal and quench it ? 

Heinrich. 

Well, what brings you here ? 

Corcilius. 

Clarissa.- 'Tis five hours since we have met ; 
Besides, the woods wax clamorous for the sop 
That lulls awhile their thousand-throated foe. 
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Heinrich. 

Alack ! the ducal larder has been robbed ! 
With this and other home-pushed accusations, 
The Duchess rails on Arnfeld, who has foes — 
Witness this paper, whether false or true — 
Sebastian wrings his hands, and blind with rage 
Bids starve the goose that laid the eggs of gold. 

Corcilius. 

'Tis an old saw, in him, I fear, found true — 
" Whom the gods hate, they first with madness 
strike." 

Heinrich. 
Naught else it were to prove close-handed now. 

Corcilius. 
Will nothing stir him ? 

Heinrich. 

Only what would stir 
A vice, rust-soldered : all the drugs of science 
Could not relax this tetanus of soul, 
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Or heal the heart of lock-jaw. No, my friend, 
There is but one hope left us. Here it comes ! 

Enter Helene and Clarissa. 

Helene. 

Oh, sir, you know what trouble brews within — 
The treasury plundered, faithful Arnfeld wronged, 
Our workmen wageless, left an easy prey 
To windy rumours worse than any truth — 
And you and good Corcilius loitering here ! 

Clarissa. 

This good Corcilius, as you call him, madam, 
I still have found a loiterer, good for nought. 

Corcilius. 

There stands the culprit ; 'tis no blame to me. 
True steel will loiter where the magnet lies. 

Clarissa. 
Am I your magnet, then ? and do I lie ? 

Corcilius. 
Ay, when you bear false witness. 
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Helene. 

Prithee, peace ! 
[Corcilius and Clarissa go aside together. 
And from the forest, say, what tidings bring you ? 

Heinrich. 

Alas ! dear lady, like a star thou comest, 
The faint sole hope of foundering mariners, 
When the sea raves and heaven is blotched with* 
storm. 

Helene. 

It is no time for trope or compliment ; 
Say out the worst. What is it ? 

Heinrich. 

The worst is 
E'en what yourself have said. I cannot go 
Back to these men, and bid them toil for naught ; 
They have done well, the towers of your new Troy 
Are rising fair 

Helene. 

And, like Laomedon, 
The Duke defrauds his builders, you would say. 
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Heinrich. 
Except his guardian angel should dissuade him. 

Helene. 
Is that the worst ? 

Heinrich. 

Nay ; for, if speak I must, 
There is a worse fear yet, as evils known 
Are easier coped with than some treacherous ill, 
Tricked with the attributes and hues of health, 
That saps unseen the fortress of our life, 
And takes the heart from action. 

Helene. 

Oh, these men ! 
How oft 'twixt failure and success there lies 
Naught but a finger-breadth of human faith ! 

Heinrich. 
What would you have me do ? 

Helene. 

Believe, and act. 

Heinrich. 

In whom should I believe ? 
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Helene. 

Believe in Arnfeld, 
And your own heart ; believe that gold can melt, 
Our senses cheat us, ear and eye play false ; 
Believe some tricksy demon plagues us so, 
Yea, and what most is unbelievable, 
Rather than disbelieve the faith of friends. 

Heinrich. 
I would believe the devil, if you bade me. 

Helene. 

Blind faith ! the father of the infidel ! 

I say not trust the demonstrably false, 

But let your eyes, that spell the smaller type, 

Woman, now con the larger text of man. 

Tis well, methinks, you were not born to rule ; 

For rulers should be readers of mankind, 

And you are none. To have known the man three 

months, 
And doubt him ! Pshaw ! 'twere saner to believe 
That I myself had done the deed in sleep, 
Than Arnfeld waking. 



DUX REDUX. 63 



Heinrich. 

Lady, say no more. 
Should he be self-arraigned, Fid swear he lies, 
And cancel disbelief with disbelief. 

Corcilius (returning with Clarissa). 
You are a thief, and have purloined my heart. 

Clarissa. 

A hollow bauble, which, being thrust upon me, 
Too paltry seemed to pelt you back withal. 

Corcilius. 
And I believe you robbed the treasury. 

Clarissa. 
I'll not deny 'twere better worth the pains. 

Heinrich. 
I fear, Corcilius, you have found your match. 

Corcilius. 

(Aside) I hope I have. (Aloud) A match I dare not 

strike ; 
If one but speak to her, she sputters sparks. 
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Helene. 

Your tongues are like two battledoors ; but now 
Or drop, or catch, this shuttlecock of wit. 
Corcilius, I have work for you to do. 

Corcilius. 

Work for your Highness is but holiday, 
That rids me of her rating for the nonce. 

Helene. 

You shall play truant, then. Now, Forester, 
Take you this wallet ; it is charged with gold 
Of mine own hoarding, saved and husbanded 
For no such swift defrayal ; but all needs, 
E'en charitable gifts, are luxuries 
Not to be thought of, while the clamorous mouths 
Of our just debts remain unsatisfied. 
So take it, sir, and bid Corcilius, 
That is, if you can trust him — ah ! you wince ! — 
Speed to the forest with what sum will serve ; 
And be the remnant locked from overflow, 
That our fair enterprise come not aground, 
Till hope swell buoyant with the tide's return. 
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Heinrich. 

Princess, 'tis not for me to thank or praise ; 
And yet — but no ; since either spoken word, 
So fate decrees, must seem presumptuous, 
Let swift obedience act alike for both. 
Now, friend, upon your welcome errand hie, 
And may good tidings speed the journey back ! 

Corcilius. 

Amen. Clarissa, pray for my return, 
To wile the hours of absence. 

Clarissa. 

Never fear ; 
I shall outlive the time ; yet loiter not. 

Heinrich. 

Methinks Corcilius grows so light of brain, 
That, lest his hand make autumn in the world, 
Strewing the wood-floor with untimely gold, 
By your good leave I'll set him on his way 
With some sage counsel, and return anon. 

[Exeunt Heinrich and Corcilius. 

f 
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Clarissa. 

I'll warrant him to keep his word, too. There goes 
as pretty a pair of lovers as ever fair ladies feigned 
to be weary of. 

Helene. 

Pair of lovers ! What mean you by that, Mistress 
Oracle ? Have you snared them both ? 

Clarissa. 

Nay. I have singed the wings of one ; but the other 
flutters round a brighter lamp than mine; he beats 
his head against the moon. 

Helene. 

Poor lunatic ! But I am in no mood for riddle- 
solving. What is the sober truth of it ? 

Clarissa. 

Tell me, is it part of my duty to you, Madam, to 
break faith with others ? 

Helene. 
No. 
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Clarissa. 

I would you had said ay ; for then I might have 
eased my mind, without burdening my conscience. 

Helene. 

In what relation, pray, stand you to the Forester, 
that you should prate of secrecy ? 

Clarissa. 
I am his first confidante, once removed. 

Helene. 
Expound. 

Clarissa. 

Corcilius is the bucket that goes down the well, 
and I the pitcher it spills into at the top. 

Helene. 

Go not too often to that well, lest you be broken at 
last 

Clarissa. 

No fear, Madam ; but, if you thirst for stolen waters, 
take these three sips : first, Karl the Forester is a 
poet 
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Helene. 

I guessed as much from his moodiness, his meta- 
phors, and his melancholy face. 

Clarissa. 

Secondly, he is in love with a lady far above him- 
self in rank. 

Helene. 

That is the way with poets — either too high, or else 
too low ; nothing on the level track hits their fancy. 
But tell me, how high does this poet aim ? 

Clarissa. 

Just as high, if I mistake not, as Paris, son of Priam, 
King of Troy. But, thirdly, I have here a song, writ 
by his hand, and from his heart, to the lady of his 
despair. Shall I read it ? 

Helene. 
You may, if it amuse you. I do not promise to 



attend ; but read. 

Clarissa {reading). 

" In the green forest-spaces, 
Brim-full of bright flower-faces, 
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The sum of all their graces, 

She stood before me ; 
And on my spirit such a shower 
Of radiance shed, that, hour by hour, 
I know no respite from the power 

Love wieldeth o'er me. 

" As with presumptuous motion 
Streams vex the vast of ocean, 
What can my poor devotion 
But shame and flout her ? 
So weak my worth, so low my lot, 
Life's very self sufficeth not 
To cast upon love's heap ; for what 
Were life without her ? 

" Yet be the thought forgiven 
That I, with sins unshriven, 
Dare lift so nigh to heaven 

A heart so earthy : 
Though not its highest, holiest sighh 
To thy pure atmosphere may rise, 
One look of love from those dear eyes 
Would make me worthy." 
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Well, for a man of plain feature and lowly birth so 
to write of beauty and his betters ! 

Helene. 

Hush ! simpleton ; Corcilius had no hand in it. 
But hie thee to the palace, and bring Count Arnfeld 
hither. Begone, I say. (Exit Clarissa.) The two 
men shall meet before me. If the heart of the Forester 
be indeed as clay upon my wheel, I will so mould 
and temper it, as no more to suffer love-leakage 
through the cracks of doubt. 



Re-enter Heinrich. 

Heinrich. 

Lady, I spake nor trope nor compliment, 
But the mere surface and bare shell of truth : 
You are our saving and our guiding star. 

Helene. 

Well, well, the tongue's a strange interpreter ! 

So ruefully your look belied the word, 

I rather deemed that in some doleful house 
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Of heaven my planet with thwart influence 
Had crossed the skies of your nativity, 

Heinrich. 

It may be — yet, what say I ? All my life, 
Battle against it with what heart I may, 
Have I been subject to strange loss of cheer, 
And sudden overcloudings of the soul, 
As if — I know not — through some door of heaven 
A bleak wind blew, that put the sunshine out, 
And one by one the flowers, and the bird's songs. 
E'en so, dear Princess, fared it with me now, 
When at the point of joy, 'twixt thought and speech, 
My heart grew faint with sad presentiment. 

Helene. 

To find and keep an equipoise of soul 

'Twixt hopes and fears, ambition and content, 

Whence, like the hovering hawk, to swoop or soar, 

Passed e'en the wit of wisest Solomon : 

Yet 'tis the secret of true happiness. 

I speak but as a mere maid, nature-taught, 

And innocent of all philosophies. 
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Heinrich. 

You speak the thing you are — a soul ensphered 

Beyond the need of all philosophies. 

But with us men, methinks, 'tis seldom so : 

Impatient of the laws that either way 

Set bounds to being, we o'er-strain our powers, 

And, leaving soul or body in the lurch, 

Would fain be gods or satyrs, fire or clay ; 

All, save the happy, well-attempered few, 

Who, citizens of earth, keep touch with heaven. 

Helene. 

So stand you self-convicted : those that dare 
The peril of strange regions, life in hand — 
Sheer Alp, dry desert, or the frozen pole — 
Fired with a glorious madness, must abide 
By their own choice, and grudge not to forego 
The peaceful skies above the village spire. 
You might have compassed in a single word 
The sum of all your miseries, and said, 
"lama poet." 

Heinrich. 

O false prophetess ! 
That were my sum of joys. But there are poets 
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By natural frailty or some freak of fate 
Foredoomed to silence. 

Helene. 

Then let silence speak 
In action that proclaims the voice within. 
That is my answer. 

Heinrich. 

Other some there are, 
Who, finding utterance, hazard and dare all, 
To pluck one gold star from the galaxy ; 
Yet the world heeds not. 

Helene. 

Let them strive and fail. 
To have failed nobly is enough reward, 
So trim their pinions to a humbler flight, 
And win the peace that comes through suffering. 

Heinrich. 

Poets and thinkers are life's aeronauts ; 
They mount to windy regions, where the soul, 
Sailing through shoreless and tempestuous seas, 
May well be lost for lack of pilotage, 
Yet scorns to grapple the dull earth again. 
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Helene. 

Then must their scorn console them ; yet methinks 
E'en for the wild swan happier far to cleave 
The mere, high-breasted, than droop wings in heaven. 
How say you, sir ? 

Heinrich. 

I know not. I have tried 
Both ; have essayed the firmament, and found 
A barren exultation, but no joy — 
The conqueror's triumph,, near akin to scorn ; 
Then, stooping to the mere, have seen beneath, 
Height over height, transfigured, yet the same, 
A happier heaven, wherein I love to gaze, 
But may not enter. 

Helene. 

Your own art-ideal, 
Dimly reflected here in Schlafenstein ? 

Heinrich. 

Nay, but the living substance, of which Art, 
With its fantastic, though creative, power, 
Saw but the shadow. 
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Helene. 

And this happier heaven- 
Why, since so near you, lies it out of reach ? 

Heinrich. 
Ah ! would you bid me hope that it does not ? 

Helene. 
It lies, believe me, sir, in all men's power 



Heinrich. 
In all men's ? 

Helene. 

Ay, to weave from their own lives 
A heaven above them, or a hell beneath. 
I speak not of the dome which Fancy rears — 
A glorious bubble, by God's breath inspired, 
Blown from the lips of genius ; that indeed 
Were a fair house for mind and soul to dwell in, 
And with pure beauty hold eternal parle, 
Far from the turmoil of mortality. 
But lonely contemplation is not life ; 
And he who dwells therein — though few be they 
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That can find solace there — must dwell aloof 
From all the myriad needs that make up Man. 

Heinrich. 
What is that other heaven, that all may reach ? 

Helene. 

That which you call the heaven within the mere — 

Thought and emotion, those ethereal rays 

That light Imagination's airy realm, 

Pent in the mind that bred them, through the thin 

Rare atmosphere shoot colourless and cold, 

Sheer from the zenith. Let them fall aslant, 

Mix with earth's mists, and strike the water's face, 

Dive to the troubled depths of human life, 

With softening power irradiate the gloom, 

Glancing, refracted, interpenetrating — 

Lo ! you have warmth and colour, light and shade, 

The play of passion, and the heart of peace — 

That chequered heaven, which is the sphere of man. 

Heinrich. 

So, loftiest thought to lowliest service bowed, 

That is your spell to make life beautiful. 

Heinrich of Traumberg, thou art tried and judged ! 
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Helene. 
Heinrich of Traumberg ! 

Heinrich. 

Ah ! you knew him not. 
The worse for Heinrich, and for Traumberg too ! 

Helene. 

He was of noble nature, as men say, 

And yet unhappy. Have you known him long, 

And was he dear to you ? 

Heinrich. 

As mine own self. 
From earliest childhood we were bred together, 
And our first parting fell upon the day 
That brought me to the towers of Schlafenstein. 

Helene. 

No marvel you are sad, then. I myself 
Ne'er had a playmate, but in happy dreams 
Have pictured one in closest sisterhood, 
So twined about me as well-nigh to break 
My foolish heart, on waking to her loss. 
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Oh, sir, you should have told me; I had then 
Pitched my poor music to a kinder key, 
And sung the sorrow of fresh-parted friends. 

Heinrich. 

Such friends are happier parted. We had lived 
In the same palace of enchanted hope, 
Built of bright visions, pinnacled in air, 
Upon ideal beauty banqueting — 
He Duke, I poet, welded into one — 
Not heedless wholly of the crowd below, 
But thinking in our folly these would quit 
Their filthy sty for our fair paradise, 
As Traumberg were indeed the Hill of Dreams ; 
But they still grovelled on, we still aspired, 
Till disappointment, like a changing wind, 
Scattered the cloudy fabric. 

Helene. 

Ah ! and then ? 

Heinrich. 

We left them to their wallowing in the mire. 
What, think you, does he merit, who so failed 
In faith to heaven, his subjects, and himself? 
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Helene. 

Oh, bid not me pass sentence, lest the doom 
Recoil two-edged on her that utters it, 
Piercing the bosom nearest to her own. 

Heinrich. 

Is not the whole world's record marred by this ? 
That power is oft his birthright, on whose soul 
Nature has set no mark of sovereignty, 
But either sense enslaves him, and his mouth 
Needs bit and bridle, whose hand holds the rein, 
Or thirst for conquest, or some crazy creed 
Of honour, makes his people miserable ; 
Or he is one for lowlier service framed 
By heaven, to labour for the needs of men, 
As wise physician, skilled artificer, 
Or, lover of the souPs more lonely heights, 
Poet or saint or sage. There throned he sits, 
While in the crowd, unnoticed haply, stands 
The heaven-born ruler ; but the same dark fate 
That made him kingly, made him not a king ; 
So the blind law of birth confounds us all. 
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Helene. 

Well, here comes one whom the blind law of birth 
Made a kind friend and faithful counsellor. 

Enter Arnfeld and Clarissa. 

At last, Clarissa ! 

Clarissa. 

Madam, my best speed 
Availed not earlier to obey you : first, 
There were some tears of duty to be shed 
At parting from Corcilius ; then, to wash 
From both mine eyes the misty storm-rings left, 
Like halos round the moon; and last, to lure 
This wildered falcon from his fruitless chase, 
To perch upon my wrist 

Helene. 

Well, come your ways ; 
You grow too pert. We'll leave you, sirs, together. 

[Exeunt Helene and Clarissa. 

Heinrich. 
Arnfeld, forgive me. 

Arnfeld. 

What unknown offence ? 
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Heinrich. 
A moment's doubt of your fair loyalty. 

Arnfeld. 

No marvel, sir, if you, so late a stranger, 
Suspect me somewhat, being much suspected 
Of those whom I have served full forty years. 
I do not blame you ; nay, this mystery 
So baffles my poor wisdom to unravel, 
I am half minded to suspect myself. 
Here is my hand as index to my heart, 
That beating witness in the breast, which saith 
There is no grudge between us. 

Heinrich. 

Know you this ? 
[Showing him the anonymous paper. 
The trees here, it would seem, shed poisonous leaves. 
This morn I found it dropped upon my path. 

Arnfeld (glancing at it). 

I know not, but conjecture. There is one 
Kauz, whom, erewhile an officer of taxes, 
I ousted for extortion ; whereupon 

G 
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With rancorous cunning he so slandered me 
Before the Duchess, who ne'er loved me well, 
That I have long since led a hunted life, 
And grope my way like some lost trespasser 
In a dark wood, where traps are laid. But now, 
To repay trust with trust, I have a word 
For thy sole ear. 

Heinrich. 

Importing of the State ? 

Arnfeld. 

And of three lives — one precious ; not indeed 
That any ruffian could find heart to hate 
A presence of such sweetness, as might heal 
The bitterest Mara-waves of misery ; 
But in so dark a plot 

Heinrich. 

Oh, friend, be brief; 
You torture me : what plot ? 

Arnfeld. 

A plot to murder 
The ducal house, seize on the treasury, 
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Preach rapine and revolt, and through the land 
Loose all the windy passions from their cave, 
Till smouldering licence swell to raging fire. 

Heinrich. 
Whence know you this ? 

Arnfeld. 

From one whom I know well, 
But may not name — a woodsman of your band, 
Who overheard the ruffians in their talk. 
You are the witless cause of this new peril ; 
For even thieves will not conspire for naught, 
And we erewhile lay empty as the dry 
Wind-sifted bottom of some torrent's bed, 
Till like Pactolus through the land you flow, 
Spangling the mud-floor with bright specks of gold. 

Heinrich. 

Thou hast indeed repaid me good for ill. 
We must not quit the palace for one hour. 
Who is their leader ? 

Arnfeld. 

More he might not tell, 
Save that by one, who spake with a masked face, 
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The signal should be given — a trumpet blown 
Loud from the forest-edge, some nine days hence, 
As chance should offer. 

Heinrich. 

You have guards at hand, 
Whom we may count upon ? 

Arnfeld. 

Ay, true as steel, 
Hid within hearing through the palace-park, 
Who know the signal, and will act upon it — 
Hearts that would hush their beating for her sake. 
I go e'en now to visit them. Farewell, 
And silence ! [Exit Arnfeld. 

Heinrich. 

Tis a golden chance, I hope, 
Of Heaven's own sending ! Once in a man's life, 
And once for all, a moment comes, 'tis said, 
When, like Bellerophon, if swift and sudden, 
He too may catch wing'd Fortune by the mane, 
And ride through heaven. Oh, if she cross my path, 
What though at hurricane speed, I shall make shift 
To mount her yet, for love leaps fast and far. 
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Soon shall the horror of this stony spell, 

That holds me limb-bound, impotent of speech, 

Release its victim. Re-invigorate then, 

I shall upstart from slumber ; and what joy, 

Waking, Helene love, to strike for thee, 

Rescue thy sire from death, thy land from shame, 

And cast myself and Traumberg at thy feet ! 

Enter Corcilius. 
How now, Corcilius ! 

Corcilius. 

Oh, my lord, my lord ! 

Heinrich. 
What ails thee ? Have the rascals mutinied ? 

Corcilius. 
No, sir ; but Proszka 

Heinrich. 

Proszka ! Is he dead ? 

Corcilius. 
Ay, dead to honour, and buried in his shame. 
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I have a secret message here from Traumberg ; 
He hath cast loose allegiance, blown to heaven 
Wild-flying rumours of your Highness slain 
In some far forest, hunting of the boar, 
And by consent, or fear, of all men, seized 
The estates and lordship of your fair domain. 



Heinrich. 

Durst he do so ? Thou seest, Corcilius, 
How these men rate me. To be flouted thus ! 
Had I been banished, warred against, dethroned, 
Loathed for my deeds, yet dreaded, and at worst 
Not held as nothing in the scales of chance, 
Contemptuously put by, 'twere bearable — 
Gall, but with honey mingled. Now alPs flat 
And tasteless as the very dregs of shame. 
This is the verdict of the men of action 
On us mere dreamers ! Well, there was a time 
When I had scarce breathed quicker, hearing it ; 
Now, 'tis far otherwise. By Heaven ! I reap 
These tares of mine own sowing. 

Corcilius. 

Dear my lord- 
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Heinrich. 

But does he think, because our soul forsooth 
Gasped not amid the mudbanks, where are hatched 
The creeping things of purblind policy, 
Therefore we cannot choke them in their slime, 
And knavery must go scathless ? 

Corcilius. 

Now you speak 
Words, I pray Heaven to see take shape in act. 
When start we hence for Traumberg ? 

Heinrich. 

When you will !■ 
Nay, 'tis impossible ! {Aside) The plot ! the plot ! 

Corcilius. 
Why, sir, what hinders you ? 

Heinrich. 

O evil chance, 
That holds me prisoner here at Schlafenstein, 
While 'twixt the parting chariots of my fate 
Bound, like the traitor, I am torn in twain ! 
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CORCILIUS. 

A moment since your purpose had an edge 
Keen as to cleave these idle gossamers : 
What blunts it now ? 

Heinrich. 

That which I may not breathe 
Even to thee — a spell potent as love, 
And absolute as honour. 

Corcilius. 

Nay, my lord, 
Honour, as I conceive it, is a power 
Within the breast, that keeps a man's heart true 
Both to himself— his future and his past — 
And the main current of external things ; 
Not prone to swerve with every shifting gust, 
Nor, if the forward reach be dull to view, 
Lured to side-issues, where achievement bears 
No just proportion to his destiny. 

Heinrich. 

Corcilius, were some vessel to make port 
Freightless of all she sailed for, a mere hull, 
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Leaving her priceless treasure to the gripe 

Of fierce marauders, when a timelier stay 

Had sealed her bargains, of what sane man's hope 

Were that the consummation ? To go hence 

Heinrich without Helene 

Corcilius. 

Then, here dies 
Allegiance, and here sickens to its death 
A life-long friendship. Even the noblest aim, 
Bought with betrayal of an earlier trust, 
Becomes ignoble, and may turn to loss . 
Of that which was, and that which might have been. 
This Princess, if she love, will love a man, 
Not a man's picture. Since you fail yourself, 
She too may fail you. Look to it. Farewell ! 

[Exit Corcilius. 

Heinrich. 

O irony of fate ! So many years 
In folly's bog to flounder, by my friends 
Uncensured, till repentance call for praise ! 
Well, he will know me better by-and-by. 
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Enter Arnfeld. 

Arnfeld. 

Still here, and uncompanioned ! I perceive 
Some thought disturbs you. 

Heinrich. 

Not so far beneath 
The surface, but your tongue may safely launch 
Its lightest word upon me. 

Arnfeld. 

I had rather 
It sank to your heart's deep than idly floated. 

Heinrich. 
Have you fresh tidings, then ? 

Arnfeld. 

Nay, all is told. 
We are ready for worse crops of dragon-teeth 
Than yon rough soil can ripen ; but one doubt 
I have that craves your counsel. 



DUX REDUX. 91 



Heinrich. 

What is that ? 
Arnfeld. 

Whether 'tis safe to keep this treason locked 
In our own minds, or wiser to divulge it, 
At least to the Princess. 

Heinrich. 

Divulge it not. 
Let her first learn this peril was to pass 
When past and over. 

Arnfeld. 

There the lover spoke, 
And not the statesman. Nay, sir, pardon me ; 
We are all lovers here of the Princess, 
With your good leave ; so let not that affront you. 
How if we fail through sheer self-confidence ? 
Unwarned, what hinders that they tempt not death 
Outside the circuit of our sentinels, 
While we lie ambushed idly ? 

Heinrich. 

Nay, the thieves 
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Have set their trap, and will abide their time, 
Nor for one victim risk the main revenge. 
Assume some danger, we may well forestall it. 
The Duke and Duchess seldom stir abroad ; 
And, for their gracious daughter, if she stray 
Beyond our safeguard, as the time draws near, 
We must contrive some charm to lure her back. 

Arnfeld. 
Well, be it so. 

Heinrich. 

It is the smaller peril ; 
Else love, more strong than prudence in her heart, 
Might wake her sire's suspicion, who would then, 
With torrents of wild speech or violent act, 
Blow to the wind both plot and counterplot, 
And so drive back to dangerous despair 
Whom secure hope had else made impotent. 

Arnfeld. 

Be it your charge, then, from to-morrow's dawn 
To mark the steps of our fair prisoner ; 
I will attend upon their Highnesses. 
Now, if your leisure serve, we will together 
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Draw from the range of o'er-observant eyes, 
And in my private chamber more at length 
Discourse the matter. 

Heinrich (moving off with Arnfeld). 

Gladly ; let us go. 
Nine days from hence, he said ? And you are sure 
The spy spake truth ? 

Arnfeld. 
Nine days, and I am sure. [Exeunt 

Enter Helene, Clarissa, and Corcilius. 

Helene (to Corcilius). 

Doubtless, but all this he has risked for me — 
For me, you say, lost all. 

Corcilius. 

Madam, 'tis true. 

Helene. 

True ! Then I most in all the world, methinks, 
Were graceless to upbraid him. 
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CORCILIUS. 

You alone 
In all the world can win him back to honour. 

Helene. 

Tush, sir ! I have no gift to plead with men 

Upon assumed devotion to myself. 

Hear what I have to say. We three ride hence 

This very hour for Traumberg. With your aid 

I mean to win this dukedom back again. 

Traitors are often cowards ; it may be 

At sight of you he will disgorge his lie 

With what it purchased. You have friends, you say. 

Summon them ; raise the city ; let them know 

Heinrich is living. I myself will lead 

Their wives and sisters with what arms are ours — 

Tears, prayers, reproaches — to uphold his cause. 

Triumph is certain. Oh, that we were there ! 

Corcilius. 
Brave lady, I am with you. 

Clarissa. 

And I too. 
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Helen e. 

Go, then, with speed. Saddle Success for me, 
My palfrey for Clarissa ; lose no time, 
But bring them to the forest unobserved ; 
We shall await you at the parting ways. 

[Exit Corcilius. 
Go in, Clarissa, and what need requires, 
With frugal choice make ready for the road ; 
Anon I shall be with you. (Exit Clarissa.) Oh, 

dear father ! 
How will the tidings of my flight distress thee ! 
How wilt thou weary for my home-return ! 
Yet deem me not undutiful. God knows 
Tis from no lack of love to thee-ward ; nay, 
Some power outside myself compels me hence 
With strange imperious mandate. It must be 
That I was born for this one deed. I yearn 
To act, to dare for others, and therewith, 
So my heart whispers, to thy life convey 
Some tributary stream of happiness, 
And end the dull stagnation of thy days. 
O breathing air ! O waving branches ! O 
Familiar sights and sounds of my loved home ! 
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With peace, with comfort, steal into his soul ! 
Be, every hour, sweet messengers from me 
That we shall meet again, and meet with joy ! 



Enter Duke. 
[Helene, retiring up palace steps, confronts the Duke. 



Helene ! 



Duke. 

Helene. 
Father ! {Embraces him, and turns to go. 

Duke. 
Must you leave me, then ? 

Helene. 

Yes, for a little — I shall soon be back. 
Heaven keep thee, father ! 

Duke. 

And thee too, my child ! 
[Slowly descends the steps. Exit Helene, 
gazing after him. 
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The sun was shining but a moment since ; 

How quickly 'tis o'erclouded ! — Hans, come hither ! — 

Enter Hans with wheelbarrow. 

The days grow chill, methinks, and year by year 
Summer seems shorter. 

[Hans sets the barrow down by the Duke. 
What is in thy barrow ? 

Hans. 

Stra', zire, to lay athirt the dahlia-roots, 

Lest they be nipt. We shall ha' vrost to-night. 

Duke. 

Well, and what else ? 

Hans. 

Bezide the stra', your Highness ? 
Nothen', excep', maybe, zome odds an' ends 
O' garden-stuff— a marrer, and zome carrots, 
'Martyrs, ezekiel, an' the lik. 

Duke {looking under the straw). 

Thou knave ! 
Enough to sup a score of starving folk ! 

H 



98 DUX REDUX. 



Hans. 

That's what they mid be vor, zoo please your 
Highness. 

Duke. 

So, we are robbed under our very noses 
By peer alike and pauper. 

Hans. 

Not but what 
I had the orders. 

Duke. 

Orders, knave ! — from whom ? 

Hans. 

From the Princess ; God bless her gentle heart ! 

Duke. 
Well, go your ways. 

Hans. 

Be I to teake 'em, zire ? 

Duke. 
Eh ?— what ? 
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Hans. 
Be these to goo along wi* I ? 

Duke. 

Ay, if she bade thee. Say that they are welcome. 

[Exit Hans, with a low whistle of surprise. 

Enter Duchess. 

Duchess. 

There is some secret villainy afoot 

'Twixt Arnfeld and the Forester. I marked them 

E'en now in closest conference together. 

If I know whom to trust in Schlafenstein, 

Never believe me. 

Duke. 

I am sick of it, 
And of myself, and all thy restless scheming. 
The fabric of our state is rottenness, 
A hollow trunk, that puts no branches forth, 
And yields no shelter to the passing foot, 
Wind-pierced and sapless, so that all who see 
Marvel why earth is cumbered with it. 
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Duchess. 



Fie! 



What ails thee, dotard ? 



Duke. 

Once my subjects loved me, 
I do remember : that was long ago, 
Ere we were married ; then thou taughtst me pride ; 
And pride bred hate, and hatred tyranny, 
And tyranny rebellion. We grew poor ; 
That maddened me with a hot thirst for gold 
Cureless and quenchless ; for what gold I win 
Slips through my hands like water. Out upon it ! 
No love, no wealth, no honour, no content ! 

Duchess. 

Comfort thyself that with increasing age 
Thy wealth of words increaseth. 

Duke. 

Thou canst taunt ; 
But what of that, unless thou taunt us back 
To happiness and hope of prosperous days ? 
In all my counsels thou hast borne a part ; 



DUX REDUX. ior 



More than became me I have leaned on thee ; 
That prop has failed. Canst thou for one poor plan 
Claim kindred with success ? Who honours thee, 
Or trembles at thy bidding ? Tell me that. 
Art thou not, even as I, scorned more than feared ? 

Duchess. 

E'en so. To have fared otherwise, I must 
Have reigned alone, or mated with a man. 
I care not to dispute it, wasting breath, 
While through thy cowardice or blindness still 
The thief goes free, and Fortune from her throne 
Beckons in vain. 

Duke. 

'Twere nearer truth to say, 
Misfortune beckons from Prince Rudolph's throne. 

Duchess. 

Ay, there it is — the same soft waxen heart, 

Emasculate mind ! It seems but yesterday 

I saw thee tottering on, Silenus-like, 

In weak and wanton chase of this same nymph, 

Whom now thou dub'st Misfortune ; but a raw, 

Rebellious girl, whom thou mightst well have chid 
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To duty, with a shower of sullen tears 
And wheedling voice bewitched thee, that the nymph 
Was straight transformed into a wrinkled hag. 
And then thou visitest the blame on me ! 

But come ! 'tis not too late. Bestir thyself, 
Shake off the spell, arise ! draw in the net, 
Or ere it break, brim-full of golden scales ! 
Send for Helene now ; tell her she must 
Obey, or we disown her ! Play the man ! 

Duke. 

I thank thee for that word. I have sunk low — 
Ay, even to the beasts ; but thou hast helped me 
To my old self. Thou bidst me sell my daughter, 
And play the man. I have enough of man 
Still beating here to answer thee " No, no, 
By God ! I will not.'' Help, Helene, help ! 

Enter hastily Arnfeld and Heinrich. 

Duchess. 
Eavesdropping, ha ! 

Arnfeld. 

My lord, is aught amiss ? 
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Heinrich. 
What ails his Highness ? 



Duke (to Arnfeld). 

Send for the Princess. 



Enter Kauz ; Arnfeld turns to obey, but stops on 

seeing him. 

Kauz. 

My lord, the Princess is beyond recall 

By you or any else in Schlafenstein. 

I met her galloping for dear life, 'twould seem 

Toward the frontier. 

Duchess. 
Unaccompanied ! 

Kauz. 
No, madam; but I dare not say with whom. 

Duchess. 
Answer, if thou be sane. 
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Kauz. 

'Twas with Corcilius, 
The friend of your good Forester. I speak 
But what mine eyes unwillingly beheld ; 
Count Arnfeld, I doubt not, can tell you more. 

Heinrich. 
Villain, thy life shall answer for this lie. 

Duchess. 
So perish all my plans ! Too late ! too late ! 

Duke. 

And I have nothing, nothing more to lose ! 

[Sinks back, but is supported by Arnfeld. 



curtain. 
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ACT III. 

LOVE IN A MIST. 

Scene same. Time — nine days later. Sunset. 

Duke discovered seated, with Arnfeld standing beside 
him. Heinrich at a distance, leaning against a 
stone urn. 

Duke. 

Another day passed, and no tidings yet ! 

Arnfeld. 

The messengers have not returned, my lord ; 
There is some hope in that. 

Duke. 

Less of despair 
To have heard nothing, than to hear the worst? 
Poor crumbs enow to stay heart-hunger on ! 



io6 DUX REDUX. 



Arnfeld. 

Yet crumbs lie only where the board was spread, 
And may be spread again. Were no clue found 
To follow, what should lengthen their delay ? 
We may have news to-night. But you need rest ; 
Let me conduct you hence. 

Duke. 

Well, lead me in : 
Though 'tis mere use, a blind mechanic law, 
When life is hateful, bids the body still 
Crave food and shelter. (Seeing Heinrich) What 

does he do here, 
Companion-fiend of him who stole my daughter, 
And robber of my gold, for aught I know ? 
Back with him into darkness I [Ascending the steps. 

Arnfeld. 

Patience, sire ! 
Karl never robbed you, nay, would deem earth's gold 
Too small a price to win your daughter back. 

Duke. 
O Heaven ! 'tis here that I last looked upon her ; 
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Here she embraced me, as she went, and said 

" Heaven keep thee, father ! I shall soon be back." 

Soon ! and how long since then ? — nine endless years ! 

Mock, if you will ; I care not how you call them — 

Years, months, or days — what matters it, when sorrow 

Hath done a rape on time, and every hour 

Swells to the birth with some new load of anguish ? 

Arnfeld. 

Nay, if the Princess said " I will return," 
Live on her promise, who betrayed it never. 
Take comfort, sire, and all shall yet be well. 

[Exeunt Duke and Arnfeld. 

Heinrich moves slowly to the front, and sinks upon 
a seat Re-enter Arnfeld. 

Arnfeld. 
I never loved that old man, ere to-day. 

Heinrich. 
I never hated the whole world till now. 

Arnfeld. 
Like Solomon, his wives have been his bane. 
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Heinrich. 
What ! is he wedded to more wives than one ? 

Arnfeld. 
Yes, a stone woman, and a goddess, gold. 

Heinrich. 
So were his daughter a half human thing. 

Arnfeld. 
Ay, and the other half? 

Heinrich. 

Nine days ago 
I had said divine. 

Arnfeld. 

Nine days ! do you remember ? 

Heinrich. 

Ah ! might I but forget it ! — I who thought 
This day to save her from brute-enemies, 
And failed to save her from my bosom friend. 

Arnfeld. 
My love, being free from jealousy, is stronger 
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Than your most just suspicion. To men's acts 
Who impute basest motives, err the most, 
As they the least, who noblest. May I still 
Count on your succour, should the rebels strike ? 

Heinrich. 

If there be help in a despairing man, 

Whose sole hope is that they will strike at him. 

Arnfeld. 

To fight from such a motive were no better 
Than suicide by proxy. You lack patience 
To bide the storm, like some rash mariner, 
Who, terror-crazed, anticipating wreck 
From the sea's peril, leaps into the sea. 

Heinrich (rising). 

I am not of so staid a temper, sir, 
As in the crash of fate to bear myself 
Meek, passionless, persistent, self-contained ; 
Nor, truth to tell you, can I comprehend 
What heart still animates your enterprise. 
This dukedom, ere the light went out of it, 
Seemed worth the saving, for her sake who shed 
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Some beacon-brightness o'er the waste ; but these 
Charred faggot-ashes, smouldering in their smoke, 
That once burned baleful, but are past rekindling — 
Why lock the sluice-gate that lets in the flood ? 
Were it not better they were quenched outright ? 

Arnfeld. 

Haply, but not through negligence of me. 
A crime may save a kingdom, a good deed 
Wreck it, for aught I know ; but I know naught. 
I see but one step onward in the dark, 
Where the straight path is sundered into twain, 
Duty and treachery, and, beyond them both, 
Chaos, a dismal swamp, on treachery's side 
Scarred with red blotches and a lurid scum ; 
And, wade or sink the sequel, here choose I 
Duty — so habit sways our preferences — 
And trust to Heaven for stepping-stones. Farewell. 

Heinrich. 

There goes a better man than who stays here. 
What shall I do to kill the crawling hours ? 
How stifle sense ? with what oblivious spell 
Blind those o'er-watchful sentries of the soul, 
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Remembrance and foreknowledge, and so quell 

The famine-pangs of empty-heartedness ? 

Oh, for the secret of the charm that lulled 

Despair, that fiercer Cerberus in the breast, 

When Orpheus breathed his sorrow into song 

From twilight unto twilight ! — Out, alas ! 

I am no Orpheus, though my griefs are more ; 

Yet might some mournful rhyme beguile my sadness. 

There are three things fair upon earth ; may a fourth 

be found ? 
The seed of song in the heart, of a flower in the ground; 
The third is the seed of love; shall there yet be 

shown 
A fourth thing fair upon earth, when these are flown ? 

Sweet was the new-found gift of a voice to cry, 
When the pent soul sprang to the lips to sing or 

die; 
Well, but, O aching heart ! what is left of it now ? — 
The shame of a quenched desire, and a burning 

brow. 

A poppy shot up to the sun ; 'twas of regal red, 
Floating on air seemed the disc of its delicate head ; 
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When the corn fell, what remained of its glory to cull? — 
Naught but a scant green stalk, and a naked skull. 

As we filled the loud air with our laughter, the silent 

with love, 
The hour was as swift, was as sweet, as the wings of 

a dove. 
Say, now, what is left of a joy that was earth's 

despair ? — 
A thought, and a sigh, and a glance at the empty 

chair. 

There are three things fair upon earth ; may a fourth 

be found? 
The seed of song in the heart, of a flower in the 

ground ; 
The third is the seed of love, and a fourth shall be 

shown — 
The soul of a man that endures when these are flown. 

Ah ! 'tis but slender solace ; let me sleep. 

[Sinks back on the seat, 
[The darkness has been gathering throughout this 
scene. Now ensues a pause, during which 
the moon rises. 
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Enter the Duke, walking in his sleep, with bags of 

gold in his hand. 

Duke. 

Firm earth again, and in the self-same spot ! 
But oh, how dizzy still ! The gold, the gold ! 
Yes, yes, I have it. Helene, thou ! 

Heinrich. 

The Duke ! 

Mad, mad, by Heaven ! this grief has crazed his 

brain. 

Duke. 

That was not her sweet voice ; but all is changed. 
Who led thee hither, flying, flying, flying, 
Through those long leagues of air ? How cold it is ! 
And the rough stones of yonder mountain-stair 
Have torn me. She is gone ! am I alone ? 
Nay, who is this ? She-fiend, I left thee sleeping. 
Avaunt ! or I will hurl thee from this ledge 
Into yon smoking chasm ! The way is long ; 
Give me your hand, my darling ; why so, so. 
Tis here I bury it. You'll not betray me ? 
See, see, what wealth below ! but mark the stone, 

1 
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As in one biting hour hath turned my tide 
From genial tropic to the frozen pole, 
And sunk the blood to zero. 'Tis sheer waste 
To send emotion gadding to the moon, 
Which should be stored for vital warmth within. 
Eat fat, my soul, and clothe thyself with fur, 
And in thy clay-built hovel house with beasts ; 
So live, a mummy with the heart- tick heard, 
As do the wiser Lapps ! Helene here 
Loved her old sire. What profits it ? — a man, 
The heart of him so saturate through and through 
With lust of lucre, that his brain in sleep 
Hoards it from knowledge of his waking self ! 
Did her love suck the poison from his soul ? 
Corcilius was my friend. Friendship, a name 
For all that's brief and brittle, henceforth I deem 
No better than a vantage-coign, wherefrom 
To plant the secret dagger, and the clinch 
Of her close hand the snapping of a trap. 
Did my trust in him keep Corcilius true ? 
" She too may fail you : look to it," said he, 
And with that bitter farewell seemed to add 
"As I am false to you, and Proszka false, 
And all your subjects, as these wretched serfs 
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To their more wretched master, as thyself 
To thine own self, and all men to each other." 

Enter Helene unnoticed. 

And she did fail me ! she who said " Believe 
Whatever most is unbelievable, 
Rather than disbelieve the faith of friends. " 
Oh, Heinrich, thou art wound about thy throat 
With triple folds of treachery, hydra-formed, 
But faced as a fair woman ; and though fortune 
Should give me back my country, and disprove 
Corcilius of unkindness, I shall never 
Pass from the shadow of my love's eclipse. 

Helene. 
Heinrich ! 

Heinrich. 

Her ghost ! Then, thou art dead, Helene ! 
[Helene advances and touches hint. 
Thy hand is warm, thou livest ! I feel, I see thee ! 
But where is thy false lover ? 

Helene. 

Close at hand. 
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Heinrich. 
Let him not step within my sword's revenge. 

Helene. 

Look to it truly, lest it prove for thee 
No better than self-slaughter. 

Heinrich. 

Not so surely, 
Unless his skill keep measure with his crimes. 

Helene. 

If faithless doubt were crimeful, so might he 
Challenge creation and not find his match. 

Heinrich. 

What ! hath he flung thee from his heart love- cloyed 
So soon ? 

Helene. 

I know not : I have come to see. 

Heinrich. 

I have no will to fence with thee in words : 

All this is idle. Say, wherefore didst thou leave us, 

And why returning addest scorn to scorn ? 
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Helene. 
Scant claim hast thou to ask ; but I will answer. 
'Twas for the sake of one who loved me well, 
To seek lost treasure. I have found the treasure, 
And lost the love. 

Heinrich. 

God help me ! so have I. 

Helene. 
What scorn is there in this ? what wrong to thee ? 

Heinrich. 

I scarce can look into thine eyes and read 
A guilty soul behind them ; yet believe ma 
That by thine action thou hast slain belief, 
Slain love of man for woman, friend for friend, 
Slain awe, slain reverence, and what else beside 
Still breathed of heaven within this earth-bound 
breast. 

Helene. 

Am I so multiplied in villainies, 

So manifold a murderess? Then, slay me. 

Heinrich. 
Ah, if I dared ! so might we die together. 
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Helene. 
But why not live? {Aside) Was ever love so blind? 

Heinrich. 
So, the rich banquet of Corcilius failing, 
Heinrich's half-loaf is better than no bread ! 

Helene. 
I cannot purge thy vision. Matched with thee 
Self-blinded CEdipus was Argus-eyed : 
By thy bleared sight Tiresias and the rest 
Saw keen as Lynceus ; for their inward orbs, 
Through bodily darkness made more bright, beheld 
The viewless things of heaven and thoughts of men, 
Falsehood from truth discerning. Infidel ! 
Hast thou forgotten what mad dance of doubt 
That will-o'-the-wisp Suspicion once ere now 
Led thee, and landed in what groundless mire, 
And how I chid thee to a nobler mind, 
When Arnfeld was the traitor ? Now that I 
Myself am mark and target for the same 
Rash arrow-flight of censure, can I stoop 
To prove my own fame stainless, e'en to thee ? 
Nay, though a breath should clear it. Many a mist 
Born of damp valleys hides the mountain-height, 
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Which yet shows clear to heaven. Let the vain breeze, 
Which brought, disperse them; 'tis no mountain's work, 
Unless the cold pride of its virgin-peaks 
Condense and melt them into contrite showers. 

Heinrich. 

E'en so hast thou from thy pure height dissolved 
The cloud-belt that obscured thee. I must cleanse 
The sour waste places and low feverish haunts, 
Where the rank fumes are bred. Tell me no more ; 
I do but ask one question : Canst thou pardon ? 
'Tis but in absence that my heart could doubt thee. 

Helene. 

Pardon is cheap ; but how if doubt return, 
When the time comes for us to part again ? 

Heinrich. 

When the time comes ! Helene, could you know — 
Nay, but you must not The poor forester 
Should worse offend by kneeling at your shrine, 
Than when he lifted impious hands against it. 

Helene. 
But what if this poor forester should prove 
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Indeed iC a peer of mickle trust and power," 
Waiting the whisk of his good fairy's wand, 
To rid him of enchantment ? 

Heinrich. 

Then, you know 
One-half the bitter secret of my life, 
And, come what will, Corcilius has betrayed me ; 
But the other half — Oh, I have flung away 
A power deemed worthless, that were now worth all ; 
As some rash diver, seeing gleam beneath 
The prize he sought for, madly might forsake 
His precious air-bell, pendent house of breath, 
Then feel his body through the stifling vault- 
Borne upward like a bubble, far alike 
From treasure and retrieval. 

Helene. 

Are not you 
That Heinrich, Duke of Traumberg, whose dear 

friend 
You feigned yourself? Then, what strange words are 

these ? 
How could you dare resign, lose, fling away 
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That which, you living, must be yours or no man's ? 
For what sly Jacob's savoury pottage-mess, 
So wrong your birthright ? 

Heinrich. 

Then sink hope, and mount 
Despair ! Heinrich I am, but Traumberg's Duke 
No longer ; a deposed and outlawed man, 
Beggar and vagabond, a mean, beaten hound, 
That, skulking in dark corners, not for life 
Durst face the yelping kennel. Lash him back 
Homeward, and let the white teeth grin for scorn 
Before they tear him ! 'Tis an ugly death. 

Helene. 

Heinrich, I may not for my father's sake 
Wed where I love, if love mean indigence ; 
No needy vagabond must call me wife, 
Nor will I mate with a mean beaten hound. 
Therefore, unless yourself malign yourself, 
If you are that deposed, poor, outlawed man, 
From some base motive skulking out of sight, 
And not the noble heart and happy prince 
I hope and think you, then indeed has come 
The hour for parting, and our dream is o'er. 
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Heinrich. 

It is, then, as I feared. Farewell, farewell ! 

Wife, friend, and dukedom, lost and gone for ever ! 

Helene. 

But, Heinrich, on what errand, think you, bound, 

Corcilius and Clarissa rode with me, 

To seek for what lost treasure ? Come, divine. 

I know not why you paused inactive here, 

Stirring no finger to redeem your own, 

When the mere tidings of the truth in Traumberg, 

Blown from our lips, so fierce a tempest woke 

As straightway wrecked the liar upon his lie ; 

But I believe 'twas no ignoble sloth 

Or weak love-sickness held you. 

Heinrich. 

God forgive me ! 
Who for a season, made me first of fools, 
To prove thee still his maiden-miracle ! 

Helene. 
If it be so, though I deny your doctrine, 
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You must be orthodox, and doubt no more 

Of miracles — Ah ! here they come 1 See now, 

I give you back your dukedom and your friend. 

Heinrich. 

And not my wife ? [A trumpet heard. 

Ah ! wait, and I will win thee. 



Enter Corcilius and Clarissa. 

Clarissa and Corcilius, there have been 

Thoughts in my heart, while ye were absent yonder, 

Which will demand forgiveness, but not now. 

(Aside to Corcilius) Be on your guard ! Danger is 

imminent 
Within the palace. I must hasten thither ; 
The safety of our dear ones rests with you. 

[ Uproar heard in the palace. 



Enter Duke and Duchess, flying for their lives, 
pursued by Kauz and others. 

By heaven ! 'twill be too late. 
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Helene. 

Oh, save my father ! 
[Corcilius draws Helene and Clarissa into 
shelter. Heinrich rushes forward, and 
keeps the conspirators at bay, till, Arnfeld 
arriving with his men, Kauz is secured, 
and the rest driven back into the palace. 

Arnfeld {returning) 

All are secured, shut fast in their own trap. 

I marvel how this villain and his dupes 

Pierced through the palace-walls, except they know 

Some secret postern, or have friends within. 

This should be looked to. 

Kauz. 

Ask the Duchess, fool. 

Duchess. 

Friends, I confess it to my shame, this man 
Was hired by me, gulled with his slanderous lies, 
To spy upon Count Arnfeld, in my folly 
Deeming him faithless, by whose loyal aid 
With your true friendship, sir, we are saved to-day. 
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At length, impatient of his idle questing, 
For closer observation I unlocked 
The secret of a dark and tortuous way, 
With subterranean outlet, known to none 
Beside ourselves ; and, as in wayward sickness, 
Taking sound medicine to be deadly bane, 
Called Death himself within the doors, to plot 
Against my doctor. I am taught in time. 

Arnfeld (to guards). 

Take him within, and look you guard him well. 

[Exeunt guards with Kauz. 

Duke. 

Sir, you have saved my life, which, though indeed 

A doubtful gift, I scarce were loth to part with, 

Yet for the giver's sake claims gratitude. 

Take, then, my thanks, and with them what beside, 

As from a bankrupt and a broken man, 

'Tis mine to offer. 

Heinrich. 

I have news to tell, 
Should make life worth the living. 
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Duke. 

What ! say what ! 

Heinrich. 

Your Highness is no bankrupt, but the lord 
Of rich revenues, the recovered sum 
Of all your treasure lost in Schlafenstein, 
A very mine of gold, whereof by chance 
I was the happy finder. 

Duke. 

Then, take that. 

Heinrich. 

Forgive me, sire, but that is not my suit. 
I ask a nobler guerdon at your hand — 
Your dear-loved daughter. 

Duke. 

If you are not mad, 
You should be gentler than to flout my sorrow. 
Oh, lost Helene, wheresoe'er you stray, 
By misery banished, or by hope beguiled, 
Though time and distance like a gulf divide us, 
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Grief knows no distance ; love can laugh at time. 
Let grief and love my wingfed carriers be ; 
Recall your parting promise, and come back ! 

Heinrich (crossing stage, and leading Helene 

forward). 

Your prayer is answered. 

Helene. 
Father ! 

Duke. 

She is come ! 
Duchess. 

Daughter, the crabbed text of your departing 
Is scarce unriddled by your home-return. 

Helene. 
fatience, good mother. Chide not till you know. 

Heinrich. 
Now, sire, I claim your promise. 

Duke. 

This sweet hand, 
Meet for the noblest, is not mine to give, 
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E'en to the man that saved her father's life, 

Except she bid me. I am so distraught, 

And sorrow's waves so boisterously have tossed me 

To this high beach of joy, that I am fain 

To doubt my senses. Sir, unfold yourself 

You are a wizard, and my forester — 

What more, I know not 



Heinrich. 

But an hour ago 
I must have answered " a poor vagabond ; " 
But thanks to this dear maid and brave Corcilius- 

Corcilius. 
No thanks, then, to Clarissa ? 

Heinrich. 

Not so fast — 
And fair Clarissa, I am Duke of Traumberg. 

Duke, Duchess, Arnfeld. 
The Duke of Traumberg i 
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Heinrich. 

To make short my story, 
When fortune led me hither, tired of state, 
Filled with dark broodings, and, though free to roam, 
A self-incarcerate captive, soul-immured, 
Then, first, the light of your sweet daughter's eyes 
Broke on my prison-darkness ; and anon 
Her angel-virtue, gliding to my side, 
Touched me; the chains fell off; I rose and walked 
A freeman. 

Helene. 

Heinrich, at this jog, methinks, 
Your journey will prove endless. 

Duchess. 

Tell us how 
You lost your dukedom. 

Arnfeld. 

Ay, and how regained it. 

Corcilius. 

And what was the strong power that held you here 
Spell-fettered from regaining it yourself. 
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Clarissa. 

And where you found the treasure ; for Corcilius 
Still taunts me with the theft. 

Heinrich. 

Madam, to you 
I answer, by the treachery of a friend, 
And heaven's requital of my past supineness. 
Arnfeld, to you, by loyalty and grace 
Of a true man and of a matchless lady. 
To you, Corcilius, knowledge of the plot, 
Which love and duty bade me stay to hinder. 
And to you, fair inquisitor, but this, 
That within reach, yet out of risk, it lies, 
By stealth conveyed, although no thief purloined it. 

Duke. 

Stay further question : I will never know 
Where lies that treasure. You shall tender half 
To Arnfeld's faithful keeping, who, empowered 
With what best wisdom may be brought to aid, 
Shall spend or spare it for our own country's weal. 
One-half the rest shall loose the strands of dearth, 
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Whereof Rebellion twines her knotted scourge ; 
The other take you for our daughter's dowry. 
The heart is yours, and let the hand go with it. 

Duchess. 

I can but say, amen. Prince Rudolph's suit, 
That towered so nimbly to so fair a tree, 
Is fallen, or blasted by war's thunderbolt, 
Or nipt and withered by the frost of scorn 
Helene could not for that loss, I deem, 
Find worthier quittance. 

Corcilius. 

May it further please 
Your Highnesses, amid the general joy, 
To think of poor Clarissa ? 

Helene. 

What says she ? 

Clarissa. 

Rather than from her old dear mistress part 
She will e'en stoop to her new master's man. 
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Duke. 
Well, let us in. 

Arnfeld. 

And these poor prisoners ? 

Duchess. 
They must be dealt with ere we go to rest. 

Duke. 

Nay, nay, to-morrow. I must first take counsel 
With Heinrich and Helene. 

Duchess. 

Be it so. 

Corcilius. 

Pshaw ! I shall give up landscape, and learn heads. 
Clarissa, will you be my model, sweet ? 

Clarissa. 

Ay, if you paint me thus. 

[Laying her head on his shoulder. 

Helene. 

You foolish creatures ! 
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Clarissa. 

We stand rebuked, dear lady ; but example 
Were more than precept. 

Heinrich. 

So, then, I perceive 
Art is not all, art's fruit indeed the essence 
Of the whole sum of man, his best and worst 
In thought and act and suffering, thrice distilled, 
A cordial for all time : and yet 'twere better 
To live the virtue and live down the vice, 
And be, do, suffer, what we play, paint, sing, 
Than sing, or paint, or play them. 

Helene. 

'Tis e'en so ; 
But why not both, my darling ? 



Heinrich. 

We will try. 



THE END. 
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his Letters and Journals. Edited by his Widow. With Steel 
Engraved Portrait. Third Edition. Crown 8vo, $s. 

GORDON, Major- Genl. C. G. — His Journals at Kartoum. 
Printed from the original MS. With Introduction and Notes by 
A. Egmont Hake. Portrait, 2 Maps, and 30 Illustrations. 
Two vols., demy 8vo, 21s. Also a Cheap Edition in 1 vol., 6s. 

Gordon's (General) Last Journal. A Facsimile of the last 
Journal received in England from General Gordon. Repro- 
duced by "Photo-lithography. Imperial 4to, £3 3s. 

Events in his Life. From the Day of his Birth to the Day of 
his Death, By Sir H. W. Gordon. With Maps and Illus- 
trations. Demy 8vo, iSs. 

GOSSE, Edmund. — Seventeenth Century Studies. A Contri- 
bution to the History of English Poetry. Demy 8vo, ior. 6d. 

GOULD, Rev. S. Baring, M.A. — Germany, Present and Past. 
New and Cheaper Edition. Large crown 8vo, Js. 6d. 

GO WAN, Major Walter E. — A. IvanofTs Russian Grammar. 
(16th Edition.) Translated, enlarged, and arranged for use of 
Students of the Russian Language. Demy 8vo, 6s. 

GO WER, Lord Ronald. My Reminiscences. Miniature Edition, 
printed on hand -made paper, limp parchment antique, I or. 6d. 

Last Days of Mary Antoinette. An Historical Sketch. 
With Portrait and Facsimiles. Fcap. 4to, \os. 6d. 

Notes of a Tour from Brindisi to Yokohama, 1883- 
1884. Fcap. 8vo, 2s. 6d. 

GRAHAM, William, M.A. — The Creed of Science, Religious, Moral, 
and Social. Second Edition, Revised. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

The Social Problem, in its Economic, Moral, and 
Political Aspects. Demy 8vo, 14.?. 

GREY, Razuland.—ln Sunny Switzerland. A Tale of Six W r eeks. 
Second Edition. Small crown 8vo, 5^. 

Lindenblumen and other Stories. Small crown 8vo, $s. 

GRIMLEY, Rru. H, N, M.A. — Tremadoc Sermons, chiefly on 
the Spiritual Body, the Unseen "World, and the 
Divine Humanity. Fourth Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

GUSTAFSON, Alex.— The Foundation of Deatt\« T\\\x4¥Av\W. 
Crown 8vo, 5s. 
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G US TA FSO.V, Alex, — continued. 

Some Thoughts on Moderation. Reprinted from a Paper 
read at the Reeve Mission Room, Manchester Square, June 8, 
1885. Crown 8vo, is. 

I/ADDON, Caroline.— The Larger Life, Studies in Hinton's 
Ethics. Crown 8vo, 5^. 

JIAECKEL, Prof. Ernst.— The History of Creation. Translation 
revised by Professor E. Ray Lankester, M.A., F.R.S. With 
Coloured Plates and Genealogical Trees of the various groups 
of both Plants and Animals. 2 vols. Third Edition. Post 
8vo, 32J. 

The History of the Evolution of Man. With numerous 
Illustrations. 2 vols. Post 8vo, 32^. 

A Visit to Ceylon. Post 8vo, Js. 6d. 

Freedom in Science and Teaching. With a Prefatory Note 
by T. IT. Huxley, F.R.S. Crown 8vo, 5*. 

Half-Crown Series : — 

A Lost Love. By Anna C. Ogle [Ashford Owen]. 

Sister Dora : a Biography. By Margaret Lonsdale. 

True "Words for Brave Men : a Book for Soldiers and Sailors. 
By the late Charles Kingsley. 

Notes of Travel : being Extracts from the Journals of Count Von 
Moltke. 

English Sonnets. Collected and Arranged by J. Dennis. 

Home Songs for Quiet Hours. By the* Rev. Canon R. IT. 
Baynes. 

Hamilton, Memoirs of Arthur, B.A., of Trinity College, Cam- 
bridge. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

I/ARRIS, IVilliaw.—The History of the Radical Party in 
Parliament. Demy 8vo, 15s. 

HARROP, Jft?£tv-/.— Bolingbroke. A Political Study and Criticism. 
DemySvo, 14?. 

HART, Rev. J. W. T.— The Autobiography of Judas Iscariot. 
A Character Study. Crown 8vo, 3^. 6d. 

IIAWEIS, Rev. H. R., M.A.— Current Coin. Materialism— The 
Devil — Crime — Drunkenness — Pauperism — Emotion — Recreation 
— The Sabbath. Fifth Edition. Crown 8vo, $s. 

Arrows in the A ir. Fifth Edition. Crown 8vo, 5*. 

Speech in Season. Fifth Edition. Crown 8vo, $s. 

Thoughts for the Times. Thirteenth Edition. Crown 8vo, 5^. 

Unsectarian Family Prayers. New Edition. Fop. 8vo, 
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JJAWKINS, Edwards Comerford. — Spirit and Form. Sermons 
preached in the Parish Church of Leatherhead. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

MAWTHORNE, Nathaniel.— Works. Complete in Twelve Volumes. 
Large post 8vo, *js. (yd. each volume. 

Vol. I. Twice-told Tales. 

II. Mosses from ait Old Manse. 

III. The House of the Seven Gables, and The Snow 

Image. 

IV. The Wonderbook, Tanglewood Tales, and Grand- 

father's Chair. 
V. The Scarlet Letter, and The Blithedale Romance. 
VI. The Marble Faun. [Transformation.] 

VTTT \ ^ UR ° LD Home * and English Note-Books. 

IX. American Note-Books. 
X. French and Italian Note-Books. 
XI. Septimius Felton, The Dolliver Romance, Fanshawe, 
and, in an Appendix, The Ancestral Footstep. 
XII. Tales and Essays, and other Papers, with a Bio- 
graphical Sketch of Hawthorne. 

HEATH, Francis George. — Autumnal Leaves. Third and cheaper 
Edition. Large crown 8vo, 6s. 

Sylvan Winter. With 70 Illustrations. Large crown 8vo, 14s. 

HENNESSY, Sir John Pope.— Ralegh in Ireland. With his Letters 
on Irish Affairs and some Contemporary Documents. Large crown 
8vo, printed on hand-made paper, parchment, i<w. 6d. 

HENRY, Philip.— Diaries and Letters of. Edited by Matthew 
Henry Lee, M.A. Large crown 8vo, 7^. 6d. 

HINTON, y.— Life and Letters. With an Introduction by Sir W. 
W. Gull, Bart., and Portrait engraved on Steel by C. H. Jeens. 
Fifth Edition. Crown 8vo, Ss. 6d. 

Philosophy and Religion. Selections from the Manuscripts of 
the late James Hinton. Edited by Caroline Haddon. Second 
Edition. Crown 8vo, $s. 

The Law Breaker, and The Coming of the Law. 
Edited by Margaret Hinton. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

The Mystery of Pain. New Edition. Fcap. 8vo, is, 

Hodson of Hodson's Horse ; or, Twelve Years of a Soldier's Life 
in India. Being extracts from the Letters of the late Major 
W. S. R. Hodson. With a Vindication from the Attack of Mr. 
Bosworth Smith. Edited by his brother, G. H. Hodson, M.A. 
Fourth Edition. Large crown 8vo, $s t 

HOLTHAM, E. G.— Eight Years in Japan, 1873-188U TOwk* 
Travel, and Recreation. "With t\itee "NLa^s, Vax^p, wtwtAn^^s. 
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Homology of Economic Justice. An Essay by an East India 
Merchant. Small crown 8vo, 5j. 

HOOPER, Mary.— Little Dinners : How to Serve them with 
Elegance and Economy. Twentieth Edition. Crown 

8vo, 2S. 6d. 

Cookery for Invalids, Persons of Delicate Digestion, 
and Children. Fifth Edition/ Crown 8vo, 2s. 61. 

E very-Day Meals. Being Economical and Wholesome Recipes 
for Breakfast, Luncheon, and Supper. Sixth Edition. Crown 
8vo, is. 6d. 

HOPKINS, Ellice.— Work amongst Working Men. Sixth 
Edition. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d. 

HORNADA Y, W. r.-Two Years in a Jungle. With Illustrations. 
Demy 8vo, 2is. 

HOSPITALIER, £.-The Modern Applications of Electricity. 
Translated and Enlarged by Julius Maier, Ph.D. 2 vols. 
Second Edition, Revised, with many additions and numerous 
Illustrations. Demy 8vo, 12s. 6d. each volume. 

Vol. I. — Electric Generators, Electric Light. 
Vol. II. — Telephone : Various Applications : Electrical 
Transmission of Energy. 

HOWARD, Robert, M.A.—The Church of England and other 
Religious Communions. A course of Lectures delivered in 
the Parish Church of Clapham. Crown 8vo, Js. 6d. 

HUMPHREY, Rev. William.— The Bible and Belief. A Letter 
to a Friend. Small Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d, 

HUNTER, William C— Bits of Old China. Small crown 8vo, 6s. 

HUNTINGFORD, Rev. E., D.C.L.— The Apocalypse. With a 
Commentary and Introductory Essay. Demy 8vo, 5^. 

HUTCHINSON, H— Thought Symbolism, and Grammatic 
Illusions. Being a Treatise on the Nature, Purpose, and 
Material of Speech. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. 

MUTTON, Rev. C. /^.—Unconscious Testimony ; or, The Silent 
Witness of the Hebrew to the Truth of the Historical Scriptures. 
Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. 

HYNDMAN, H. M— The Historical Basis of Socialism in 
England. Large crown 8vo, Ss. 6d, 

IDDESLE1GH, Earl of.— The Pleasures, Dangers, and Uses 
of Desultory Reading. Fcap. 8vo, in Whatman paper 
cover, is. 

IM THURN, Everard R— Among the Indians of Guiana. 
Being Sketches, chiefly anthropologic, from the Interior of British 
Guiana, With 53 Illustrations *n&&M.v£. Demy 8vo, i8j. 
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JACCOUD, Prof. S.— The Curability and Treatment of Pul- 
monary Phthisis. Translated and edited by Montagu" 
Lubbock, M.D. Demy 8vo, i$s. 

Jaunt in a Junk : A Ten Days' Cruise in Indian Seas. Large crown 
8vo, p. 6d. 

JENKINS, E., and RAYMOND, J.— The Architect's Legal 
Handbook. Third Edition, revised. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

JENKINS, Rev. Canon R. C— Heraldry : English and Foreign. 
With a Dictionary of Heraldic Terms and 156 Illustrations. 
Small crown 8vo, 3-f. 6d. 

JERVIS, Rev. W. Henley.— The Gallican Church and the 
Revolution. A Sequel to the History of the Church of 
France, from the Concordat of Bologna to the Revolution. 
Demy 8vo, i8.f. 

JOEL, L. — A Consul's Manual and Shipowner's and Ship- 
master's Practical Guide in their Transactions 
Abroad. With Definitions of Nautical, Mercantile, and Legal 
Terms ; a Glossary of Mercantile Terms in English, French, 
German, Italian, and Spanish ; Tables of the Money, Weights, 
and Measures of the Principal Commercial Nations and their 
Equivalents in British Standards ; and Forms of Consular and 
Notarial Acts. Demy 8vo, I2J. 

JOHNSTON, H. H, FZ.S.—The Kilima-njaro Expedition. 
A Record of Scientific Exploration in Eastern Equatorial Africa, 
and a General Description of the Natural History, Languages, 
and Commerce of the Kiiima-njaro District. With 6 Maps, and 
over 80 Illustrations by the Author. Demy 8vo, 21s. 

JOYCE, P. W., LL.D., etc.—0\& Celtic Romances. Translated 
from the Gaelic. Crown 8vo, Js. 6d. 

KAUFMANN, Rev. M., B.A. — Socialism : its Nature, its Dangers, 
and its Remedies considered. Crown 8vo, 7-*- &/• 

Utopias ; or, Schemes of Social Improvement, from Sir Thomas 
More to Karl Marx. Crown 8vo, $s. 

KAY, David, F.R.G.S. — Education and Educators. Crown 8vo, 
*]s. 6d. 

KAY, Joseph— Tree Trade in Land. Edited by his Widow. With 
Preface by the Right Hon. John Bright, M.P. Seventh. 
Edition. Crown 8vo, $s. 

* # * Also a cheaper edition, without the Appendix, but with a Revise 
of Recent Changes in the Land Laws of England, by the Right 
Hon. G. Osborne Morgan, Q.C., M.P. Cloth, is. 6d. Paper 
covers, is. 

KELKE, W. H. H.—An Epitome of English Grammar for 
the Use of Students. Adapted to the London Matriculation. 
Course and Similar Examinations. Ctovro^NO, \s» ^>cU 
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KEMPIS, Thomas <*.— Of the Imitation of Christ. Parchment 
Library Edition. — Parchment or cloth, 6s. ; vellum, Js. 6d. The 
Red Line Edition, fcap. 8vo, red edges, 2s. 6d. The Cabinet 
Edition, small 8vo, cloth limp, is. ; cloth boards, red edges, is, 6d. 
The Miniature Edition, red edges, 32mo, is. 

%* All the above Editions may be had in various extra bindings. 

KETTLEWELL, Rev. £— Thomas a Kempis and the Brothers 
of Common Life. With Portrait. . Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d. 

KIDD, Joseph, M.D.— The Laws of Therapeutics ; or, the Science 
and Art of Medicine. Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

KINGSFORD, Anna, M.D.— The Perfect "Way in Diet. A 
Treatise advocating a Return to the Natural and Ancient Food of 
our Race. Second Edition. Small crown 8vo, 2s. 

KINGSLEY, Charles, M.A.— Letters and Memories of his Life. 
Edited by his Wife. With two Steel Engraved Portraits, and 
Vignettes on Wood. Fifteenth Cabinet Edition. 2 vols. Crown 
8vo, 12S. 

* m * Also a People's Edition, in one volume. With Portrait. Crown 

8vo, 6s. 

All Saints' Day, and other Sermons. Edited by the Rev. W. 
Harrison. Third Edition. Crown 8vo, p. 6d. 

True Words for Brave Men. A Book for Soldiers' and 
Sailors' Libraries. Eleventh Edition. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. 

KNOX, Alexander A. — The New Playground ; or, Wanderings in 
Algeria. New and Cheaper Edition. Large crown 8vo, 6s. 

Land Concentration and Irresponsibility of Political Power, 

as causing the Anomaly of a Widespread State of Want by the 
Side of the Vast Supplies of Nature. Crown 8vo, 5-r. 

LAND ON, Joseph. — School Management ; Including a General View 
of the Work of Education, Organization, and Discipline. Fifth 
Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

LEE, Rev. F. G., D.C.L.— The Other World ; or, Glimpses of the 
Supernatural. 2 vols. A New Edition. Crown 8vo, 15*. 

Letters from an Unknown Friend. By the Author of " Charles 
Lowder." With a Preface by the Rev. W. H. Cleaver. Fcap. 
8vo, is. 

Leward, Frank. Edited by Charles Bampton. Crown 8vo, *js. 6d. 

LEWIS, Edward Dillon.— -A Draft Code of Criminal Law and 
Procedure. Demy 8vo, z\s. 

Life of a Prig. By One. Third Edition. Fcap. 8vo, 3*. 6d. 

LILLIE, Arthur, M.R.A.S.— The Popular Life of Buddha. 
Containing an Answer to the Hibbe.it Lectures of 1881. With 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 6s. 
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LLOYD, Walter.— The J&ope of the World : An Essay on Universal 
Redemption. Crown 8vo, $s. 

LONGFELLOW, H. Wadsworth.—LAfe. By his Brother, Samuel 
Longfellow. With Portraits and Illustrations. 2 vols. Demy 
8vo, 2&f. 

LONSDALE, Margaret.— Sister Dora : a Biography. With Portrait. 
Cheap Edition. Small crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. 

George Eliot : Thoughts upon her Life, her Books, and 
Herself. Second Edition. Small crown 8vo, is, (yd. 

LOUNSBURY, Thomas A'.— James Fenimore Cooper. With 
Portrait. Crown 8vo, 5j-. 

LOWDER, Charles.— A Biography. By the AulKor of " St. Teresa," 
New and Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo. With Portrait. y. 6d. 

LUCKES, Eva C. E. — Lectures on General Nursing, delivered to 
the Probationers of the London Hospital Training School for 
Nurses. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. 

LYALL, William Rowe, D.D. — Propaedeia Prophetica ", or, The 
Use and Design of the Old Testament Examined. New Edition. 
With Notices by George C. Pearson, M.A., Hon. Canon of 
Canterbury. Demy 8vo, I or. 6d. 

LYTTON, Edward Bulwer, Lord. — Life, Letters and Literary 
Remains. By his Son, the Earl of Lytton. With Portraits, 
Illustrations and Facsimiles. Demy 8vo. Vols. I. and II., 32^. 

MA CAUL AY, G. C— Francis Beaumont : A Critical Study. Crown 
8vo, 5j-. 

MAC CAELUM, M. W — Studies in Low German and High 
German Literature. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

MACHIAVELLI, Niccolb. — Life and Times. By Prof. Villari. 
Translated by Linda Villari. 4 vols. Large post 8vo, 48s. 

MACHIAVELLI, Niccolb.— Discourses on the First Decade of 
Titus Livius. Translated from the Italian by Ninian Hill 
Thomson, M.A. Large crown 8vo, \2s. 

The Prince. Translated from the Italian by N. H. T. Small 
crown 8vo, printed on hand-made paper, bevelled boards, 6s. 

MACKENZIE, Alexander. — Ho^w India is Governed. Being an 
Account of England's Work in India. Small crown 8vo, 2s. 

MAGNUS, Mrs.— About the Jews since Bible Times. From the 
Babylonian Exile till the English Exodus. Small crown 8vo, 6s. 

MAGUIRE, Thomas. — Lectures on Philosophy. Demy 8vo, gs. 

MAIR t R. S., M.D., F.R.C.S.E.—The Medical Guide for Anglo- 
Indians. Being a Compendium of Advice to Europeans in 
India, relating to the Preservation and Regulation of Health. 
With a Supplement on the Management of Ctel&rea. \&> Yc&a~ 
Second Edition. Crown 8vo, limp cVcAh, *^s. ^d. 
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MALDEN, Henry Elliot— -Vienna, 1683. The History and Conse- 
quences of the Defeat of the Turks before Vienna, September 
12th, 1683, by John Sobieski, King of Poland, and Charles 
Leopold, Duke of Lorraine. Crown 8vo, \s. 6d. 

Many Voices. A volume of Extracts from the Religious Writers of 
Christendom from the First to the Sixteenth Century. With 
Biographical Sketches. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, red edges, dr. 

MARKHAM, Capt. Albert Hastings, R.N,— The Great Frozen Sea : 
A Personal Narrative of the Voyage of the Alert during the Arctic 
Expedition of 1875-6. With 6 Full-page Illustrations, 2 Maps, 
and 27 Woodcuts. Sixth and Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

MARTINEAU, Gertrude.— Outline Lessons on Morals. Small 
crown 8vo, $s. 6d, 

MAUDSLEY, II, M.D.— Body and "Will. Being an Essay con- 
cerning Will, in its Metaphysical, Physiological, and Pathological 
Aspects. 8vo, I2J. 

Natural Causes and Supernatural Seemings. Crown 
8vo, bs. 

McGRATH, Terence.— Pictures from Ireland. New and Cheaper 
Edition. Crown 8vo, 2s. 

MEREDITH, M.A.—TheotoKos, the Example for Woman. 
Dedicated, by permission, to Lady Agnes Wood. Revised by 
the Venerable Archdeacon Denison. 32mo, limp cloth, is. 6d. 

MILLER, Edward. — The History and Doctrines of Irvingism ; 
or, The so-called Catholic and Apostolic Church. 2 vols. Large 
post 8vo, 2 5 j. 

The Church in Relation to the State. Large crown 8vo r 
7s. 6d. 

MITCHELL, Lucy M.—A History of Ancient Sculpture. With 
numerous Illustrations, including 6 Plates in Phototype. Super 
royal 8vo, 42s, 

MITFORD, Bertram.— Through the Zulu Country. Its Battle- 
fields and its People. With Five Illustrations. Demy 8vo, 14J. 

MOCKLER, E. — A Grammar of the Baloochee Language, as 
it is spoken in Makran (Ancient Gedrosia), in the Persia- Arabic 
and Roman characters. Fcap. 8vo, 5s. 

MOLESWORTH, Rev. JV. Nassau, M.A.— History of the Church 
of England from 1660. Large crown 8vo, 7s. 6d. 

M0RELL,J. ^.—Euclid Simplified in Method and Language- 
Being a Manual of Geometry. Compiled from the most important 
French Works, approved by the University of Paris and the 
Minister of Public Instruction. Fcap. 8vo, 2s. 6d. 

'AfOrfGJJV, C. Lloyd.— -The Springs of Conduct. An Essay in 
Evolution. Large crown fcvo, c\o\h, *js. (hU 
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MORRIS, George.— The Duality of all Divine Truth in our- 
Lord Jesus Christ. For God's Self-manifestation in the Impart 
tation of the Divine Nature to Man. Large crown 8vo, 7s. 6a. 

MORSE, E. S., Ph.D.— First Book of Zoology. With numerous 
Illustrations. New and Cheaper Edition* Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. . 

NELSON, J. H, M.A.—A Prospectus of the Scientific- Study 
of the Hindu Law- Demy 8vo, gs. 

NEWMAN, Cardinal.— Characteristics from the Writings of: 
Being Selections from his various Works. Arranged with the 
Author's personal Approval. Seventh Edition, With Portrait- 
Crown 8vo, 6s. 

%* A Portrait of Cardinal Newman, mounted for framing, can 

be had, 2s. 6d. 

NEWMAN, Francis William.— Essays on Diet. Small crown 8voy 
cloth limp, 2s. 

New Truth and the Old Faith: Are they Incompatible? By a 

Scientific Layman. Demy 8vo, ios. 6d. 

New Social Teachings. By Politicus. Small crown 8vo, $s. 

NICOLS, Arthur, F.G.S., F.R.G.S.— Chalets from the Physical 
History of the Earth : an Introduction to Geology and 
Palaeontology. With numerous Illustrations. Crown 8vo, $s. 

NOEL, The Hon. Roden. — Essays on Poetry and Poets. Demy 
8vo, 1 2 J. 

NOPS, Marianne. — Glass Lessons on Euclid. Part L containing- 
the First Two Books of the Elements. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. 

Nuces : Exercises on the Syntax of the Public School Lati^ 
Primer. New Edition in Three Parts. Crown 8vo, each u. 

*„* The Three Parts can also be had bound together, $s. 

OATES, Frank, F.R.G.S.— Matabele Land and the Victoria 
Falls. A Naturalist's Wanderings in the Interior of South 
Africa. Edited by C. G. Oates, B.A. With numerous Illustra- 
tions and 4 Maps. Demy 8vo, 2is. 

O'CONNOR, T. P., Af. P.— The Parnell Movement. With a. 
Sketch of Irish Parlies from L843. Large crown 8vo, Js. 6d. 

OGLE, W., M.D., F.R.C.P.—Kr\sXo\Xe on the Parts of Animals. 

Translated, with Introduction and Notes. Royal 8w, \2s.6d. 

& HAG AN, Lord, K. P. — Occasional Papers and Addresses. 
Large crown 8vo, Is. 6d. 

OMEARA, Kathleen. — Frederic Ozanam, Professor of the Sorbonne r 
His Life and Work. Second Edition. Crown 8vo, *fs. 6d. 

Henri Perrey ve and his Counsels \o \Jcva ^&s2*u ^ssJ^ 
crown 8vo, $s. 
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One and a Half in Norway. A Chronicle of Small Beer. By 
Either and Both. Small crown 8vo, 3s. 6d. 

ONEIL, the late Rev. Lord. — Sermons. With Memoir and Portrait. 
Crown 8vo, 6s. 

Essays and Addresses. Crown 8vo, $s. 

Only Passport to Heaven, The. By One who has it. Small 
crown 8vo, is. 6d. 

OSBORNE, Rev. W. A.— The Revised Version of the New Tes- 
tament. A Critical Commentary, with Notes upon the Text. 
Crown 8vo, 5s. 

OTTLEY, II. Bicfiersteth.—The Great Dilemma. Christ His Own 
Witness or His Own Accuser. Six Lectures. Second Edition. 
Crown 8vo, 3J. 6d. 

Our Public Schools — Eton, Harrow, Winchester, Rugby, 
"Westminster, Marlborough, The Charterhouse. 
Crown 8vo, 6s. 

OWEN, F. M.—Jiolm Keats : a Study. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

Across the Hills. Small crown 8vo, is. 6d. 

OWEN, Rev. Robert, ^.Z>.— Sanctorale Catholicum ; or, Book of 
Saints. With Notes, Critical, Exegetical, and Historical. Demy 
8vo, i8j. 

OXONIENSIS. — Romanism, Protestantism, Anglicanism. 
Being a Layman's View of some questions of the Day. Together 
with Remarks on Dr. Littledale's * ' Plain Reasons against join- 
ing the Church of Rome." Crown 8vo, y. 6d. 

PALMER, tlu late William. —Notes of a Visit to Russia in 
1840-1841. Selected and arranged by John H. Cardinal 
Newman, with Portrait. Crown 8vo, Ss. 6d. 

Early Christian Symbolism. A Series of Compositions from 
Fresco Paintings, Glasses, and Sculptured Sarcophagi. Edited 
by the Rev. Provost North cote, D.D., and the Rev. Canon 
Brownlow, M.A. With Coloured Plates, folio, 42s., or with 
Plain Plates, folio, 25J. 

Parchment Library. Choicely Printed on hand-made paper, limp 
parchment antique or cloth, 6s. ; vellum, Js. 6d. each volume. 

The Poetical Works of John Milton. 2 vols. 

Letters and Journals of Jonathan Swift. Selected and 
edited, with a Commentary and Notes, by Stanley Lane Poole. 

De Quincey's Confessions of an English Opium Eater. 

Reprinted from the First Edition. Edited by Richard Garnett. 

The Gospel according to MattTcifcvi, IR&tk., «»&. I-uke. 
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Parchment Library — continued. 

Selections from the Prose Writings of Jonathan SwiftL 
With a Preface and Notes by Stanley Lane-Poole and 
Portrait. 

English Sacred Lyrics. 

Sir Joshua Reynolds's Discourses. Edited by Edmune* 
Gosse. 

Selections from Milton's Prose Writings. Edited by 
Ernest Myers. 

The Book of Psalms. Translated by the Rev. T. K. Cheyne> 
M.A. 

The Vicar of Wakefield. With Preface and Notes by Austin 
Dobson. 

English Comic Dramatists. Edited by Oswald Crawfurb* 

English Lyrics. 

The Sonnets of John Milton. Edited by Mark Pattison; 
With Portrait after Vertue. 

French Lyrics. Selected and Annotated by George Saints- 
bury. With a Miniature Frontispiece designed and etched by 
H. G. Glindoni. 

Fables by Mr. John Gay. With Memoir by Austin Dobson* 
and an Etched Portrait from an unfinished Oil Sketch by Sir 
Godfrey Kneller. 

Select Letters of Percy Bysshe Shelley. Edited, with am 
Introduction, by Richard Garnett. 

The Christian Year. Thoughts in Verse for theJSundays and 
Holy Days throughout the Year. With Miniature Portrait of the 
Rev. J. Keble, after a Drawing by G. Richmond, R.A. 

Shakspere's Works. Complete in Twelve Volumes. 

Eighteenth Century Essays. Selected and Edited by Austin 
Dobson. With a Miniature Frontispiece by R. Caldecott. 

Q. Horati Flacci Opera. Edited by F. A. Cornish, Assistant 
Master at Eton. With a Frontispiece after a design by L. Alma 
Tadema, etched by Leopold Lowenstam. 

Edgar Allan Poe's Poems. With an Essay on his Poetry by 
Andrew Lang, and a Frontispiece by Linley Sambourne. 

Shakspere's Sonnets. Edited by Edward Dowden. W T ith a 
Frontispiece etched by Leopold Lowenstam, after the Death 

Mask. 

English Odes. Selected by Edmund Gosse. With Frontis- 
piece on India paper by Hamo Thorny cxoft., K?£v»K» 
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Parchment Library — continued. 

Of the Imitation of Christ. By Thomas a Kempis. A 
revised Translation. With Frontispiece on India paper, from a 
Design by W. B. Richmond. 

Poems : Selected from Percy Byssue Shelley. Dedicated to 
Lady Shelley. With a Preface by Richard Garnett and a 
Miniature Frontispiece. 

PARSLOE, Joseph,— Our Railways. Sketches, Historical and 
Descriptive. With Practical Information as to Fares and Rates, 
etc., and a Chapter on Railway Reform. CTOwn 8vo, 6s. 

PASCAL, Blaise. — The Thoughts of. Translated from the Text of 
Auguste Molinier, by C. Kegan Paul. Large crown 8vo, with 
Frontispiece, printed on hand -made paper, parchment antique, or 
cloth, I2J. ; vellum, i$s. 

PAUL, Alexander.— Shovt Parliaments. A History of the National 
Demand for frequent General Elections. Small crown 8vo, $s. 6d. 

PAUL, C. Kegan. — Biographical Sketches. Printed on hand -made 
paper, bound in buckram. Second Edition. Crown 8vo, *]s. 6d. 

PEARSON, Rev. .£— Week-day Living. A Book for Young Men 
and Women. Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 5j. 

PENRICE, Major ^.—Arabic and English Dictionary of the 
Koran. 410, 21s. 

PESCHEL, Dr. Oscar.— -The Races of Man and their Geo- 
graphical Distribution. Second Edition. Large crown 
8vo, 9j. 

PHIPSON, E.— The Animal Lore of Shakspeare's Time. 
Including Quadrupeds, Birds, Reptiles, Fish and Insects. Large 
post 8vo, gs. 

PIDGEON, D.— An Engineer's Holiday; or, Notes of a Round 
Trip from Long. o° to o°. New and Cheaper Edition. Large 
crown 8vo, Js. 6d. 

Old 'World Questions and Uew World Answers. Second 
Edition. Large crown 8vo, Js. 6d. 

Plain Thoughts for Men. Eight Lectures delivered at Forester's 
Hall, Clerkenwell, during the London Mission, 1884. Crown 
8vo, cloth, is. 6d ; paper covers, is. 

POE, Edgar Allan. — Works of. With an Introduction and a Memoir 
by Richard Henry Stoddard. In 6 vols. With Frontispieces 
and Vignettes. Large crown 8vo, 6s. each. 

POPE, J. Buckingham. — Railway Rates and Radical Rule. 
Trade Questions as Election Tests. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. 

PRICE, Prof. Bonamy. — Chapters on Practical Political 
Economy. Being the Substance of Lectures delivered before 
the University of Oxford. New and Cheaper Edition. Crown 
Svo, fr. 
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Pulpit Commentary, The. (Old Testament Series.) Edited by the 
Rev. J. S. Exell, M. A., and the Rev. Canon H. D. M. Spence. 

Genesis. By the Rev. T. Whitelaw, M.A. With Homilies by 
the Very Rev. J. F. Montgomery, D.D., Rev. Prof. R. A. 
Redford, M.A., LL.B., Rev. F. Hastings, Rev. W. 
Roberts, M.A. An Introduction to the Study of the Old 
Testament by the Venerable Archdeacon Farrar, D.D., F.R.S. ; 
and Introductions to the Pentateuch by the Right Rev. H. Cot- 
terill, D.D., and Rev. T. Whitelaw, M.A. Eighth Edition. 
1 vol., 1 5 s. 

Exodus. By the Rev. Canon Rawlinson. With Homilies by 
Rev. J. Orr, Rev. D. Young, B.A., Rev. C. A. Goodhart, 
Rev. J. Urquhart, and the Rev. H. T. Robjohns. Fourth 
Edition. 2 vols., iSs. 

X-eviticus. By the Rev. Prebendary Meyrick, M.A. With 
Introductions by the Rev. R. Collins, Rev. Professor A. Cave, 
and Homilies by Rev. Prof. Redford, LL.B., Rev. J. A. 
Macdonald, Rev. W. Clarkson, B.A., Rev. S. R. Aldridge, 
LL.B., and Rev. McCheyne Edgar. Fourth Edition. ' 15^. 

Numbers. By the Rev. R. Winterbotham, LL.B. With 
Homilies by the Rev. Professor W. Binnie, D.D., Rev. E. S. 
Prout, M.A., Rev. D. Young, Rev. J. Waite, and an Intro- 
duction by the Rev. Thomas Whitelaw, M.A. Fourth 
Edition. 15.?. 

Deuteronomy. By the Rev. W. L. Alexander, D.D. With 
Homilies by Rev. C. Clemance, D.D., Rev. J. Orr, B.D., 
Rev. R. M. Edgar, M.A., Rev. D. Davies, M.A. Fourth 
edition. 15s. 

-Joshua. By Rev. J. J. Lias, M.A. With Homilies by Rev. 
S. R. Aldridge, LL.B., Rev. R. Glover, Rev. E. de 
Pressense, D.D., Rev. J. Waite, B.A., Rev. W. F. Adeney, 
M.A. ; and an Introduction by the Rev. A. Plummer, M.A. 
Fifth Edition. 12s. 6d, 

Judges and Ruth. By the Bishop of Bath and Wells, and 
Rev. J. Morison, D.D. With Homilies by Rev. A. F. Muir, 
M.A.,* Rev. W. F. Adeney, M.A., Rev. W. M. Statham, and 
■ Rev. Professor J. Thomson, M.A. Fifth Edition. 10s. 6d. 

1 Samuel. By the Very Rev. R. P. Smith, D.D. With Homilies 
by Rev. Donald Fraser, D.D., Rev. Prof. Chapman, and 
Rev. B. Dale. Sixth Edition. i^r. 

1 Kings. By the Rev. Joseph Hammond, LL.B. With Homilies 
by the Rev. E. de Pressense, D.D., Rev. J. Waite, B.A., 
Rev. A. Rowland, LL.B., Rev. J. A. Macdonald^ and Rev. 
J. Urquhart. Fourth Edition. iy. 
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Pulpit Commentary, The — continued, 

1 Chronicles. By the Rev. Prof. P. C. Barker, M. A., LL.B. 
With Homilies by Rev. Prof. J. R. Thomson, M.A., Rev. R. 
Tuck, B.A., Rev. W. Clarkson, B.A., Rev. F. Whitfield,. 
M.A., and Rev. Richard Glover. i$s. 

Ezra, Nehemiah, and Esther. By Rev. Canon G. Rawlinson, 
M.A. With Homilies by Rev. Prof. J. R. Thomson, M.A., Rev. 
Prof. R. A. Redford, LL.B., M.A., Rev. W. S. Lewis, M.A. r 
Rev. J. A. Macdonald, Rev. A. Mackennal, B.A., Rev. W. 
Clarkson, B.A., Rev. F. Hastings, Rev. W. Dinwiddie, 
LL.B., Rev. Prof. Rowlands, B.A., Rev. G. Wood, B.A.,. 
Rev. Prof. P. C. Barker, M.A., LL.B., and the Rev. J. S. 
Exell, M.A. Sixth Edition. I vol., 12s. 6d, 

Jeremiah. (Vol. I.) By the Rev. T. K. CheYne, M.A. With 
Homilies by the Rev. W. F. Adeney, M. A., Rev. A. F. MuiR r 
M.A., Rev. S. Conway, B.A., Rev. J. Waite, B.A., and Rev. 

D. Young, B.A. Second Edition. 15^. 

Jeremiah (Vol. II.) and Lamentations. By Rev. T. K. 
Cheyne, M.A. ' With Homilies by Rev. Prof. J. R. Thomson, 
M.A., Rev. W. F. Adeney, M.A., Rev. A. F. Muir, M.A., 
Rev. S. Conway, B.A., Rev. D. Young, B.A. i$s. 

Pulpit Commentary, The. (New Testament Series.) 

St. Mark. By Very Rev. E. Bickersteth, D.D., Dean of Lich- 
field. With Homilies by Rev. Prof. Thomson, M.A., Rev. Prof. 
Given, M.A., Rev. Prof. Johnson, M.A., Rev. A. Rowland, 
B.A., LL.B., Rev. A. Muir, and Rev. R. Green. Fifth 
Edition. 2 vols., 21s. 

The Acts of the Apostles. By the Bishop of Bath and Wells. 
With Homilies by Rev. Prof. P. C Barker, M.A., LL.B., Rev. 
Prof. E. Johnson, M.A., Rev. Prof. R. A. Redford, M.A., 
Rev. R. Tuck, B.A., Rev. W. Clarkson, B.A. Third Edition. 
2 vols., 2 1 s, 

I. Corinthians. By the Ven. Archdeacon Farrar, D.D. With 

Homilies by Rev. Ex-Chancellor Lipscomb, LL.D.j Rev. 
David Thomas, D.D., Rev. D. Fraser, D.D., Rev. Prof. 
J. R. Thomson, M.A., Rev. J. Waite, B.A., Rev. R. Tuck, 
B.A., Rev. E. Hurndall, M.A., and Rev. H. Bremner, B.D» 
Third Edition. Price i$s. 

II. Corinthians and Galatians. By the Ven. Archdeacon 
Farrar, D.D., and Rev. Preb. E. Huxtable. With Homilies 
by Rev. Ex-Chancellor Lipscomb, LL.D., Rev. David Thomas, 
D.D., Rev. Donald Fraser, D.D., Rev. R. Tuck, B.A., Rev. 

E. Hurndall, M.A., Rev. Prof. J. R. Thomson, M.A., Rev. 
R. Finlaysox, B.A., Rev. W. F. Adeney, M.A., Rev. R. M* 

Edgar, M.A., and Rev. T. Crosyl^^x,^.^. Price 21s. 
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Pulpit Commentary, The. (New Testament Series.) — continued. 
i Ephesians, Phillipians, and Colossians. By the Rev. Prof. 

W. G. Blaikie, D.D., Rev. B. C. Caffin, M.A., and Rev. G. 

G. Findlay, B.A. With Homilies by Rev. D. Thomas, D.D., 

Rev. R. M. Edgar, M.A., Rev. R. Finlayson, B.A., Rev. 

W. F. Adeney, M.A., Rev. Prof. T. Croskerry, D.D., Rev. 

E. S. Prout, M.A., Rev. Canon Vernon Hutton, and 

Rev. U. R. Thomas, D.D. Price 2 is. 

Hebrews and James. By the Rev. J. Barnby, D.D., and Rev. 
Prebendary E. C. S. Gibson, M.A. With Homiletics by the 
Rev. C. Jerdan, M.A., LL.B., and Rev. Prebendary E. C. S. 
Gibson. And Homilies by the Rev. W. Jones, Rev. C. New, 
Rev. D. Young, B.A., Rev. J. S. Bright, Rev. T. F. Lcckver, 
B.A., and Rev. C. Jerdan, M.A., LL.B. Price 15^. 

PUNCHARD, E. G., D.D.— Christ of Contention. Three Essays. 
Fcap. 8vo, 2s. 

PUSEY, Dr.— Sermons for the Church's Seasons from 
Advent to Trinity. Selected from the Published Sermons 
of the late Edward Bouverie Pusey, D.D. Crown 8vo, $s. 

RANKE, Leopold von. — Universal History. The oldest Historical 
Group of Nations and the Greeks. Edited by G. W. Prothero. 
Demy 8vo, 16^. 

RENDELL, J. .fl/. —Concise Handbook of the Island of 
Madeira. With Plan of Funchal and Map of the Island. Fcap. 
8vo, is. 6d. 

REYNOLDS, Rev. J. IV.— The Supernatural in Nature. A 
Verification by Free Use of Science. Third Edition, Revised 
and Enlarged. Demy 8vo, 14J. 

The Mystery of Miracles. Third and Enlarged Edition. 

Crown 8vo, 6\r. 
The Mystery of the Universe ; Our Common Faith. Demy 
8vo, 14J. 
RIBOTy Prof. Th. — Heredity : A Psychological Study on its Phenomena, 
its Laws, its Causes, and its Consequences. Second Edition, 
Large crown 8vo, 9J. 
RIMMER, William, M.D.— Art Anatomy. A Portfolio of 81 Plates. 

Folio, 70J., nett. 
ROBERTSON, The late Rev. F. W., M.A.—L<iie and Letters of. 
Edited by the Rev. Stopford Brooke, M.A. 

I. Two vols., uniform with the Sermons. With Steel Portrait. 
Crown 8vo, Js. 6d. 
II. Library Edition, in Demy 8vo, with Portrait. 12s. 
III. A Popular Edition, in 1 vol. Crown 8vo, 6s. 
Sermons. Four Series. Snail crown Svo, 3*. 6d. each. 
The Human Race, and other Sermons. Preached at Chelten* 
ham, Oxford, and Brighton. New and Cheaper Edition. Small 
crown Svo, jj. 6d. 
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ROBERTSON, The late Rev. F. W., M. A. —continued. 

Notes on Genesis. New and Cheaper Edition. Small crown Svo, 
3*. 6d. 

Expository Lectures on St. Paul's Epistles to the 
Corinthians. A New Edition. Small crown 8vo, $s. 

Lectures and Addresses, with other Literary Remains. A New 
Edition. Small crown 8vo, £j. 

An Analysis of Tennyson's " In Memoriam." (Dedicated 
by Permission to the Poet-Laureate.) Fcap. 8vo, 2s. 

The Education of the Human Race. Translated from the 
German of Gotthold Ephraim Lessing. Fcap. 8vo, zs. 6d. 

The above Works can also be had, bound in half morocco. 
%* A Portrait of the late ReV. F. W. Robertson, mounted for framing, 
can be had, 2s. 6d. 

ROMANES, G. J. — Mental Evolution in Animals. With a 
Posthumous Essay on Instinct by Charles Darwin, F.R.S. 
Demy 8vo, lis. 

ROOSEVELT, Theodore. Hunting Trips of a Ranchman. 
Sketches of Sport on the Northern Cattle Plains. With 26 
Illustrations. Royal 8vo, i8.r. 

Rosmini's Origin of Ideas. Translated from the Fifth Italian 
Edition of the Nuovo Saggio SulP origine delle idee. 3 vols. 
Demy 8vo, cloth, 16^. each. 

Rosmini's Psychology. 3 vols. Demy Svo. [Vols. I. and II. now 
ready, 16s. each. 

Rosmini's Philosophical System. Translated, with a Sketch of 
the Author's Life, Bibliography, Introduction, and Notes by 
Thomas Davidson. Demy Svo, 16s. 

RULE,' Martin, M.A.—The Life and Times of St. Anselm, 
Archbishop of Canterbury and Primate of the 
Britains. 2 vols. Demy 8vo, 32J. 

SAMUEL, Sydney M. — Jewish Life in the East. Small crown 
Svo, 3 s. 6d. 

SARTOR/US, Ernestine.— Three Months in the Soudan. With 
II Full -page Illustrations. Demy 8vo, 14J. 

SAYCE, Rev. Archibald Henry.— Introduction to the Science of 
Language. 2 vols. Second Edition. Large post Svo, 21s. 

SCOONES, W. Baptiste.— Four Centuries of English Letters: 
A Selection of 350 Letters by 150 Writers, from the Period of the 
Paston Letters to the Present Time. Third Edition. Large 
crown 8vo, 6s. 

SAE, Prof. Germain.— Bacillary Phthisis of the Lungs. Trans- 
lated and edited for English Practitioners by William Henry 
Weddell, M.R.C.S. Demy Svo, 10s. bd % 
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Shakspere's Works. The Avon Edition, 12 vols., fcap. 8vo, cloth, 
i8j. ; in cloth box, 21s. ; bound in 6 vols., cloth, 15J. 

SHILLITO, Rev. Joseph. — Womanhood : its Duties, Temptations, 
and Privileges. A Book for Young Women. Third Edition. 
Crown 8vo, y. 6d. 

SIDNEY ) Algernon. — A Review. By Gertrude M. Ireland Black- 
burne. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

Sister Augustine, Superior of the Sisters of Charity at the St. 
Johannis Hospital at Bonn. Authorised Translation by Hans 
Tharau, from the German "Memorials of Amalie von 
Lasaulx." Cheap Edition. Large crown 8vo, 4s. 6d. 

SKINNER, James.— A Memoir. By the Author of " Charles Lowder." 
With a Preface by the Rev. Canon Carter, and Portrait 
Large crown, 7s. 6d. 
%• Also a cheap Edition. With Portrait. Crown 8vo, 3-f. 6d. 

SMITH, Edward, M.D., LL.B., F.R.S.— Tubercular Consump- 
tion in its Early and Remediable Stages. Second 
Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

SMITH, Sir W. Cusack, Bart— Our War Ships. A Naval Essay. 
Crown 8vo, $s. 

■Spanish Mystics. By the Editor of " Many Voices." Crown 8vo, £r. 

Specimens of English Prose Style from Malory to Ma- 
caulay. Selected and Annotated, with an Introductory Essay, 
by George Saintsbury. Large crown 8vo, printed on hand- 
made paper, parchment antique or cloth, 12s. ; vellum, i$s. 

SHEDDING, James. — Reviews and Discussions, Literary, 
Political, and Historical not relating to Bacon. Demy 
8vo, 1 2 s. 6d. 

Evenings with a Reviewer ; or, Macaulay and Bacon. 
With a Prefatory Notice by G. S. Venables, Q.C. 2 vols. 
Demy 8vo, i8j. 

STAFFER, Paid. — Shakespeare and Classical Antiquity: 
Greek and Latin Antiquity as presented in Shakespeare's Plays. 
Translated by Emily J. Carey. Large post 8vo, \2s. 

STATHAM, F. Reginald.— Free Thought and Truth Thought. 
A Contribution to an Existing Argument. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

STEVENSON, Rev. W. /I-Hymns for the Church and Home- 
Selected and Edited by the Rev. W. Fleming Stevenson. 

The Hymn Book consists of Three Parts : — I. For Public 
Worship. — II. For Family and Private Worship. — III. 
For Children. Small Edition. Cloth limp, lod. ; 
cloth boards, is. Large Type Edition. Cloth limp, 
is. 3d. ; cloth boards, is. 6d. 

Stray Papers on Education, and Scenes from School Life. By B. H. 
Second Edition. Small crown 8vo, 3s. 6d. 

STREATFEILD, Rev. G. S.,M.A.— Lincolnshire and the Danes. 
Large crovm 8vo, p. 6d % 
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STRECKER-WISLICENUS.— Organic Chemistry. Translated and : 
Edited, with Extensive Additions, by W. R. Hodgkinson, 
Ph.D., and A. J. Greenaway, F.I.C. Second and cheaper 
Edition. Demy 8vo, \2s. 6d. 

Suakin, 1885 ', being a Sketch of the Campaign of this year. By an 
Officer who was there. Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. 

SULLY, James i Af.A. — Pessimism : a History and a Criticism. 
Second Edition. Demy 8vo, 14s. 

Sunshine and Sea. A Yachting Visit to the Channel Islands and 
Coast of Brittany. With Frontispiece from a Photograph and 24 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

SWEDENBORG, Eman.—T>e Cultu et Amore Dei ubi Agitur 
de Telluris ortu, Paradiso et Vivario, tuna de Pri- 
mogeniti Seu Adami Nativitate Infantia, et Amore. 
Crown 8vo, 6s. 

On the Worship and Love of God. Treating of the Birth 
of the Earth, Paradise, and the Abode of Living Creatures. 
Translated from the original Latin. Crown 8vo, 7^. 6d. 

Prodromus ^Philosophise Ratiocinantis de Infinito, 
et Causa Finali Creationis : deque Mechanismo Opera- 
tions Animoe et Corporis. Edidit Thomas Murray Gorman, 
M.A. Crown 8vo, *]s. 6d. 

TA CITUS.— The Agricola. A Translation. Small crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. 

TA YLOR, Ra\ Isaac.— The Alphabet. An Account of the Origin 
and Development of Letters. With numerous Tables and 
Facsimiles. 2 vols. Demy 8vo, 36J. 

TAYLOR, Jeremy.— The Marriage Ring. With Preface, Notes, 
and Appendices. Edited by Francis Burdett Money Coutts. 
Small crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. 

TAYLOR, Sedley. — Profit Sharing between Capital and 
Labour. To which is added a Memorandum on the Industrial 
Partnership at the Whitwood Collieries, by Archibald and 
Henry Briggs, with remarks by Sedley Taylor. Crown 8vo, 
2s. 6d. 

"They Might Have Been Together Till the Last." An 

Essay on Marriage, and the position of Women in England. 
Small crown 8vo, 2s. 

Thirty Thousand Thoughts. Edited by the Rev. Canon Spence, 
Rev. J. S. Exell, and Rev. Charles Neil. 6 vols. Super 
royal 8vo. 

[Vols. I. -IV. now ready, 16s. each. 

TBOM, J. Hamilton.— -Laws of Life after the Mind of Christ. 
Two Series. Crown 8vo, *js. 6d. each. 

•TYSOMPSO/f, SirH.— Diet in Relation to Age and Activity. 
Fcap. 8vo, cloth, is. 6d. \ Papsi covets, is. 
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TIPPLE, Rev. S. A. — Sunday Mornings at Norwood. Prayers 
and Sermons. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

TODHUNTER, Dr. J.— A Study of Shelley. Crown 8vo, Js. 

TOLSTOI, Count Leo.— Christ's Christianity. Translated from the 
Russian. Large crown 8vo, 7*. 6d. m 

TRANT, William.— Trade Unions : Their Origin, Objects, and 
Efficacy. Small crown 8vo, is. 6a*. ; paper covers, ix. 

TREMENHEERE, Hugh Seymour, C.B.— A Manual of the 
Principles of Government, as set forth by the Authorities 
of Ancient and Modern Times. New and Enlarged Edition. 
Crown 8vo, 3*. 6d. Cheap Edition, limp cloth, is. 

TRENCH, The late R. C, Archbishop.— -Notes on the Parables of 
Our Lord. Fourteenth Edition. 8vo, 12s. 
Notes on the Miracles of Our Lord. Twelfth Edition. 

8vO, 12S. 

Studies in the Gospels. Fifth Edition, Revised. 8vo, ior. 6d. 

Brief Thoughts and Meditations on Some Passages in 
Holy Scripture. Third Edition. Crown 8vo, y. 6d. 

Synonyms of the New Testament. Ninth Edition, En- 
larged. 8vo, \2S. 
Selected Sermons. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

On the Authorized Version of the New Testament. 

Second Edition. 8vo, Js. 

Commentary on the Epistles to the Seven Churches in 
Asia. Fourth Edition, Revised. 8vo, Ss. 6d. 

The Sermon on the Mount. An Exposition drawn from the 
Writings of St. Augustine, with an Essay on his Merits as an 
Interpreter of Holy Scripture. Fourth Edition, Enlarged. 8vo, 
10s. 6d. 

Shipwrecks of Faith. Three Sermons preached before the 
University of Cambridge in May, 1867. Fcap. 8vo, 2s. 6d. 

Lectures on Mediaeval Church History. Being the Sub- 
stance of Lectures delivered at Queen's College, London. Second 
Edition. 8vo, 12s. 

English, Past and Present. Thirteenth Edition, Revised and 
Improved. Fcap. 8vo, 5-r. 

On the Study of "Words. Nineteenth Edition, Revised. 
Fcap. 8vo, 5j. 

Select Glossary of English Words Used Formerly in 
Senses Different from the Present. Fifth Edition, 
Revised and Enlarged. Fcap. 8vo, $s. 

Proverbs and Their Lessons. Seventh Edition, Enlarged. 
Fcap. 8vo, 4s. 

Poems. Collected and Arranged anew. Ninth Edition. Fcap. 
8vo, Js. 6d. 
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TRENCH, The late R. C. 9 Archbishop.— continued '. 

Poems. Library Edition. 2 vols. Small crown 8vo, iar. 

Sacred Latin Poetry. Chiefly Lyrical, Selected and Arranged 
for Use. Third Edition, Corrected and Improved. Fcap. 8vo, 7*. 

A Household Book of English Poetry. Selected and 
Arranged, with Notes. Fourth Edition, Revised. Extra fcap. 
8vo, 5-f* 6d. 

An Essay on the Life and Genius of Calderon. With 
Translations from his "Life's a Dream" and "Great Theatre or 
the World." Second Edition, Revised and Improved. Extra 
fcap. 8vo, $s. 6d. 

Gustavus Adolphus in Germany, and other Lectures 
on the Thirty Years' War. Second Edition, Enlarged. 
Fcap. 8vo, 4J. 

Plutarch : his Life, his Lives, and his Morals. Second 
Edition, Enlarged. Fcap. 8vo, 3s. 6d. 

Remains of the late Mrs. Richard Trench. Being Selec- 
tions from her Journals, Letters, and other Papers. New and 

'■ Cheaper Issue. With Portrait. 8vo, 6s. 

TUKE, Daniel Hack, M.D., F, R.C. P.— Chapters in the History 
of the Insane in the British Isles. With Four Illustra- 
tions. Large crown 8vo, \2s. 

TWINING, Louisa. — Workhouse Visiting and Management 
during Twenty-Five Years. Small crown 8vo, 2s. 

TYLER, J.— The Mystery of Being: or, What Do We 
Know ? Small crown 8vo, 3^. 6d. 

VAUGHAN, H. Halford.—TSt&w Readings and Renderings of 
Shakespeare's Tragedies. 3 vols. Demy8vo, 12s. 6d. each. 

VILLARI, Professor.— Niccold Machiavelli and his Times. 
Translated by Linda Villari. 4 vols. Large post 8vo, 48J. 

VILLIERS, The Right Hon. C. P.— Free Trade Speeches of. 
With Political Memoir. Edited by a Member of the Cobden 
Club. 2 vols. With Portrait. Demy 8vo, 2$s. 
%* People's Edition. 1 vol. Crown 8vo, limp cloth, 2s. 6d. 

VOGT, Lieut.-Col. Hermann.— -The Egyptian War of 1882. 
A translation. With Map and Plans. Large crown 8vo, 6s. 

VOLCKXSOM, E. W. v. —Catechism of Elementary Modern 
Chemistry. Small crown 8vo, 3^. 

WALLER, Rev. C. B. — The Apocalypse, reviewed under the Light 
of the Doctrine of the Unfolding Ages, and the Restitution of All 
Things. Demy 8vo, 12s. 

The Bible Record of Creation viewed in its Letter and Spirit. 
Two Sermons preached at St. Paul's Church, Woodford Bridge. 
Crown 8vo 9 is. 6d. 
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WALPOLE, Chas. George.— A Short History of Ireland from the 
Earliest Times to the Union with Great Britain. 
With 5 Maps and Appendices. Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 65-. 

WARD, William George, Ph.D.— Essays on the Philosophy of 
Theism. Edited, with an Introduction, by Wilfrid Ward. 
2 vols. Demy 8vo, 2U. 

WARD, Wilfrid.— The Wish to Believe, A Discussion Concern- 
ing the Temper of Mind in which a reasonable Man should 
undertake Religious Inquiry. Small crown 8vo, 5^. 

WARTER, y. W.—Am Old Shropshire Oak. 2 vols. Demy 8vo, 

2%S. 

WEDDERBURN, Sir David, Bart., M.P.— Lif e of. Compiled from his 
Journals and Writings by his sister, Mrs. E. H. Percival. Witk 
etched Portrait, and facsimiles of Pencil Sketches. Demy 8vo, 14*. 

WEDMORE, Frederick.— -The Masters of Genre Painting. With 

Sixteen Illustrations. Post 8vo, 7-f. 6d+ 

WHITE, R. E. — Recollections of Woolwich during the Crimean War 
and Indian Mutiny, and of the Ordnance and War Departments ; ' 
together with complete Lists of Past and Present Officials of the 
Royal Arsenal, etc. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. 

WHITNEY, Prof. William Dwight. — Essentials of English 
Grammar, for the Use of Schools. Second Edition. Crown 
8vo, 3^. 6d. 

WHITWORTH, George Clifford.— An Anglo-Indian Dictionary: 
a Glossary of Indian Terms used in English, and of such English 
or other Non- Indian Terms as have obtained special meanings in 
India. Demy 8vo, cloth, I2J. 

WILLIAMS, Rowland, D.D. — Psalms, Litanies, Counsels, and 
Collects for Devout Persons. Edited by his Widow. New 
and Popular Edition. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d. 

Stray Thoughts from the Note Books of the late 
Rowland Williams, D.D. Edited by his Widow. Crown 
8vo, 3J. 6d. 

WILSON, Lieut.- Col. C. T. — The Duke of Berwick, Marshal 
of France, 1702-1734. Demy 8vo, 15*. 

WILSON, Mrs. R. F.—The Christian Brothers. Their Origin and 
Work. With a Sketch of the Life of their Founder, the Vea. 
Jean Baptiste, de la Salle. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

WOLTMANN,Dr. Alfred, and WOERMANN, Dr. Karl— History 
of Painting. With numerous Illustrations. Vol. I. Painting 
in Antiquity and the Middle Ages. Medium 8vo, 28j., bevelled 
boards, gilt Ieaves,'30J. Vol, II, TteI^\Trt\T^Qi^^^^^^ 
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YOUMANS, Eliza A.— First Book of Botany. Designed to 
Cultivate the Observing Powers of Children. With 300 
Engravings. New and Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo, 2j. 6d. 

YOU MANS, Edward /,., Jl/.D.—A Class Book of Chemistry, on 
the Basis of the New System. With 200 Illustrations. Crown 
8vo, 5J. 



THE INTERNATIONAL SCIENTIFIC} SERIES. 

I. Forms of Water : a Familiar Exposition of the Origin and 

Phenomena of Glaciers. By J. Tyndall, LL.D., F.R.S. With 
25 Illustrations. Ninth Edition. $s, 

II. Physics and Politics ; or, Thoughts on the Application of the 

Principles of "Natural Selection " and " Inheritance " to Political 
Society. By Walter Bagehot. Seventh Edition. 4s. 

III. Foods. By Edward Smith, M.D., LL.B., F.R.S. With numerous 

Illustrations. Eighth Edition. 5-r. 

IV. Mind and Body : the Theories of their Relation. By Alexander 

Bain, LL.D. With Four Illustrations. Seventh Edition. 4^. 

V. The Study of Sociology. By Herbert Spencer. Twelfth 

Edition. 5^. 

VI. On the Conservation of Knergy. By Balfour Stewart, M.A., 

LL.D., F.R.S. With 14 Illustrations. Sixth Edition. 5*. 

VII. Animal Locomotion ; or Walking, Swimming, and Flying. By 

J. B. Pettigrew, M.D., F.R.S., etc. With 130 Illustrations. 
Third Edition. 5^.' 

VIII. Responsibility in Mental Disease. By Henry Maudsley, 

M.D. Fourth Edition. 5*. 

IX. The New Chemistry. By Professor J. P. Cooke. With 31 

Illustrations. Eighth Edition, remodelled and enlarged. 5^. 

X. The Science of Law. By Professor Sheldon Amos. Sixth Edition. 

5*- 

XI. Animal Mechanism : a Treatise on Terrestrial and Aerial Loco 

motion. By Professor E. J. Marey. With 117 Illustrations. 
Third Edition. $s. 

XII. The Doctrine of Descent and Darwinism. By Professor 

Oscar Schmidt. With 26 Illustrations. Sixth Edition. $s. 

XIII. The History of the Conflict between Religion and 

Science. By J. W. Draper, M.D., LL.D. Nineteenth Edition. 

XIV. Fungi : their Nature, Influences, Uses, etc. By M. C. Cooke, 

M.D., LL.D. Edited by the Rev. M. J. Berkeley, M.A., F.L.S. 
With numerous Illustrations. T\y\t& TL&\.\<3\\. ^ 
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XV. The Chemical Effects of Light and Photography. By 

Dr. Hermann Vogel. With 100 Illustrations. Fourth Edition. 

5*. 

XVI. The Life and Growth of Language. By Professor William 

Dwight Whitney. Fifth Edition. 5*. 

XVII. Money and the Mechanism of Exchange. By W. 

Stanley Jevons, M.A., F.R.S. Seventh Edition. 5*. 

XVIII. The Nature of Light. With a General Account of Physical 
Optics. By Dr. Eugene Lommel. With 188 Illustrations and a 
Table of Spectra in Chromo-lithography. Third Edition. 5J. 

XIX. Animal Parasites and Messmates. By P. J. Van Bcncden. 

With 83 Illustrations. Third Edition. 5*. 

XX. Fermentation. By Professor -Schutzenberger. With 28 Illus- 

trations. Fourth Edition. 5*. 

XXI. The Five Senses of Man. By Professor Bernstein. With 

91 Illustrations. Fifth Edition. 5*. 

XXII. The Theory of Sound in its Relation to Music. By Pro- 

fessor Pietro Blaserna. With numerous Illustrations. Third 
Edition. 5*. 

XXIII. Studies in Spectrum Analysis. By J. Norman Lockyer, 
F.R.S. With six photographic Illustrations of Spectra, and 
numerous engravings on Wood. Third Edition. 6s. 6d. 

XXIV. A History of the Growth of the Steam Engine. By 

Professor R. H. Thurston. With numerous Illustrations. Thirct 
Edition. 6s. 6d. 

XXV. Education as a Science. By Alexander Bain, LL.D. Fifth- 

Edition. $s. 

XXVI. The Human Species. By Professor A. de Quatrefages. Third. 

Edition. 5*. 

XXVII. Modern Chromatics. With Applications to Art and In- 
dustry. By Ogden N. Rood. With 130 original Illustrations. 
Second Edition. $s. 

XXVIII. The Crayfish : an Introduction to the Study of Zoology. By 
Professor T. H. Huxley. With 82 Illustrations. Fourth Edition. 

5*. 

XXIX. The Brain as an Organ of Mind. By H. Charlton Bastian, 
M.D. With numerous Illustrations. Third Edition. 5s. 

XXX. The Atomic Theory. By Prof. Wurtz. Translated by G t 

Cleminshaw, F.C.S. Fourth Edition. $s. 

XXXI. The Natural Conditions of Existence as they affect 
Animal Life. By Karl Semper. With 2 Maps and 106 
Woodcuts. Third Edition. 5*. 

XXXII. General Physiology of Muscles and RfersL^. ^^\s&. 
J.Rosenthal Third Edition. \\\v\v Yta&VxrttoR*. V* 



34 -A List of 

XXXIII. Sight : an Exposition of the Principles of Monocular and 
Binocular Vision. By Joseph le Conte, LL.D. Second Edition. 
With 132 Illustrations. 5*. 

XXXIV. Illusions : a Psychological Study. By James Sully. Second 
Edition. $s. 

XXXV. Volcanoes : what they are and what they teach. 
By Professor J. W. Judd, F.R.S. With 92 Illustrations on 
Wood. Third Edition. 5*. 

XXXVI. Suicide : an Essay on Comparative Moral Statistics. By Prof. 
H. Morselli. Second Edition. With Diagrams. $s. 

XXXVII. The Brain and its Functions. By J. Luys. With 
Illustrations. Second Edition. 5j. 

XXXVIII. Myth and Science : an Essay. By Tito Vignoli. Second 
Edition. 5*. 

XXXIX. The Sun. By Professor Young. With Illustrations. Second 
Edition. 5s. 

XL. Ants, Bees, and Wasps: a Record of Observations on the 
Habits of the Social Hymenoptera. By Sir John Lubbock, Bart., 
M.P. With 5 Chromo-lithographic Illustrations. Eighth Edition. 
5*. 

XLI. Animal Intelligence. By G. J. Romanes, LL.D., F.R.S. 
Third Edition. $s. 

XLII. The Concepts and Theories of Modern Physics. By 
J. B. Stallo. Third Edition. 5^. 

XLII I. Diseases of the Memory ; An Essay in the Positive Psycho- 
logy. By Prof. Th. Ribot. Second Edition. 51. 

XLIV. Man before Metals. By N. Joly, with 148 Illustrations. 
Third Edition. 5*. 

XLV. The Science of Politics. By Prof. Sheldon Amos. Third 
Edition. $s, 

XLVI. Elementary Meteorology. By Robert H. Scott. Third 
Edition. With Numerous Illustrations. $s. 

XLVII. The Organs of Speech and their Application in the 
Formation of Articulate Sounds. By Georg Hermann 
Von Meyer. With 47 Woodcuts. 5*. 

XL VIII. Fallacies. A View of Logic from the Practical Side. By 
Alfred Sidgwick. y. 

XLIX. Origin of Cultivated Plants. By Alphonse de Candolle. 
5*. 
L. Jelly-Fish, Star-Fish, and Sea-Urchins. Being a Research 
on Primitive Nervous Systems. "By G, J. Romanes. With 
Illustrations. $s 
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LI. The Common Sense of the Exact Sciences. By the late 
William Kingdon Clifford. Second Edition. With 100 Figures. 

5*. 

LII. Physical Expression : Its Modes and Principles. By 
Francis Warner, M.D., F.R.C.P. With 50 Illustrations. $s. 

LIII. Anthropoid Apes. By Robert Hartmann. With 63 Illustra- 
tions. $s. 

LIV. The Mammalia in their Relation to Primeval Times. 
By Oscar Schmidt. With 51 Woodcuts. 5^ 

LV. Comparative Literature. By H. Macaulay Posnett, LL.D. 5*. 

LVI. Earthquakes and other Earth Movements. By Prof. 
John Milne. With 38 Figures. 5*. 

LVII. Microbes, Ferments, and Moulds. ByE. L. Trouessart. 
With 107 Illustrations. $s. 



MILITARY WORKS. 

BRACKEISFBURY, Col C. £., R.A.— Military Handbooks for 
Regimental Officers. 

I. Military Sketching and Reconnaissance. By Col. 
F. J. Hutchison and Major H. G. MacGregor. Fourth 
Edition. With 15 Plates. Small crown 8vo, 4s. 

II. The Elements of Modern Tactics Practically 
applied to English Formations. By Lieut. -Col. 
Wilkinson Shaw. Fifth Edition. With 25 Plates and 
Maps. Small crown 8vo, 9-r. 

III. Field Artillery. Its Equipment, Organization and Tactics. 

By Major Sisson C. Pratt, R.A. With 12 Plates. Second 
Edition. Small crown 8vo, 6s. 

IV. The Elements of Military Administration. First 

Part : Permanent System of Administration. By Major 
J. W. Buxton. Small crown 8vo. Js. 6d. 

V. Military Law : Its Procedure and Practice. By Major 

Sisson C. Pratt, R.A. Second Edition. Small crown 8vo, 
4-f. 6d. 

VI. Cavalry in Modern War. By Col. F. Chenevix Trench. 

Small crown 8vo, 6s. 

VII. Field Works. Their Technical Construction and Tactical 

Application. By the Editor, Col. C. B. Brackenbury, R.A. 
Small crown 8vo. 

BRENT, Brig.-Gen. J. L.— Mobilizable Fortification *x^Nfea^ 
Controlling Influence in ^W ax. Ca^tc^n^ v 
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BROOKE, Major, G. A'.— A System of Field Training. Small 
crown 8vo, cloth limp, 2s. 

CLERY, C, Lieut. -Col.— Minor Tactics. With 26 Maps and Plans. 
Seventh Edition, Revised. Crown 8vo, gs. 

COLVILE, Lieut.-Col. C. /^.—Military Tribunals. Sewed, 2s. 6d. 

CRAUFURD, Capt. H. J. —Suggestions for the Military Train- 
ing of a Company of Infantry. Crown 8vo, is. 6d. 

HAMILTON, Capt. Ian, A.D.C.—The Fighting of the Future, is. 

HARRISON, Col. R.— The Officer's Memorandum Book for 
Peace and War. Fourth Edition, Revised throughout. 
Oblong 32mo, red basil, with pencil, 3*. 6d. 

Notes on Cavalry Tactics, Organisation, etc. By a Cavalry 
Officer. With Diagrams. Demy 8vo, 12s. 

PARR, Capt. II. Ilallam, C.M.G.— The Dress, Horses, and 
Equipment of Infantry and Staff Officers. Crown 
8vo, is. 

SCHAW, Col. H.—The Defence and Attack of Positions and 
Localities. Third Edition, Revised and Corrected. Crown 
8vo, 3s. 6d. 

STONE, Capt. F. Gleadowe, j?.^.— -Tactical Studies from the 
Franco-German War of 1870-71. With 22 Lithographic 
Sketches and Maps. Demy 8vo, 30J. 

WILKINSON, II. Spenser, Capt. 20th Lancashire R.V. — Citizen 
Soldiers. Essays towards the Improvement of the Volunteer 
Force. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. 



POETRY. 

ADAM OF ST. VICTOR.— The Liturgical Poetry of Adam of 
St. Victor. From the text of Gautier. With Translations into 
English in the Original Metres, and Short Explanatory Notes, 
by Digby S. Wrangham, M.A. 3 vols. Crown 8vo, printed 
on hand-made paper, boards, 21s. 

AUCHMUTY,A. C— Poems of Knglish Heroism : FromBrunan- 
burh to Lucknow ; from Athelstan to Albert. Small crown 8vo, 
is. 6d. 

BARNES, William.— Poems of Rural Life, in the Dorset 
Dialect. New Edition, complete in one vol. Crown 8vo, 
Ss. 6d. 

BAYNES, Rev. Canon II. R.— Home Songs for Quiet Hours. 
Fourth and Cheaper Edition. Fcap. 8vo, cloth, 2s. bd. 

/tjrfVArcrON, L. S.— Key Notes. Small crown 8vo, $s. 

J9ZCVVT, IVi/frid Scawen.—*Vn* TNitid and the Whirlwind. 
Demy 8vo, is. 6d. 



Kegan Paul, Trench & Co!s Publications. 37 

BLUNT, Wilfred Scawen — continued. 

The Love Sonnets of Proteus. Fifth Edition, i8mo. Cloth 
extra, gilt top, 5*. 

BOJVEN, H. C, M. A. —Simple English Poems. English Literature 
for Junior Classes. In Four Parts. Farts I., II., and III., 6d. 
each, and Part IV., is. Complete, 3x, 

BRYANT, W. C— Poems. Cheap Edition, with Frontispiece. Small 
crown 8vo, 31. 6d. 

Calderon's Dramas : the Wonder- Working Magician — Life is a 
Dream — the Purgatory of St. Patrick. Translated by Denis 
Florence MacCarthy, Post 8vo, 10s. 

Camoens Lusiads. — Portuguese • Text, with Translation by J. J. 
Aubertin. Second Edition. 2 vols. Crown 8vo, 12s. 

CAMPBELL, Lewis. — Sophocles. The Seven Plays in English Verse. 
Crown 8vo, *js. 6d. 

CER VANTES.—XoxiTTiey to Parnassus. Spanish Text, with Trans- 
lation into English Tercets, Preface, and Illustrative Notes, by 
James Y. Gibson. Crown 8vo, 12s. 

Numantia : a Tragedy. Translated from the Spanish, with 
Introduction and Notes, by James Y. Gibson. Crown 8vo, 
printed on hand-made paper, $s. 

CIIAVANNES, Mary Charlotte. — A Few Translations from 
Victor Hugo and other Poets. Small crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. 

CHRISTIE, A. 7.— The End of Man. With 4 Autotype Illustra- 
tions. 4to, \os. 6d. 

Chronicles of Christopher Columbus. A Poem in 12 Cantos. 
By M. D. C. Crown 8vo, fs. 6d. 

CLARICE, Mary Cowden. — Honey from the Weed. Verses. 
Crown 8vo, *js. 

COXHEAD, Et/iel.— Birds and Babies. Imp. i6mo. With 33 
Illustrations. Gilt, 2s. 6d. 

DE BERANGER.—A Selection from his Songs. In English 
Verse. By William Toynbee. Small crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. 

DENNIS, 7.— English Sonnets. Collected and Arranged by. Small 
crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. 

DE FERE, Audrey.— Poetical Works. 

I. The Search after Proserpine, etc. dr. 
II. The Legends of St. Patrick, etc. dr. 
III. Alexander the Great, etc. bs. 

The Foray of Queen Meave, and other Legends of L^Vwsj?^ 
Heroic Age. Small crown 8vo, $s. 

Legends of the Saxon Saints. Sma& cxovm^xo, S^* 
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DOBSON, Austin.— Old World Idylls and other Verses. Sixth 
Edition. Elzevir 8vo, gilt top, 6s. 

At the Sign of the Lyre. Fourth Edition. Elzevir 8vo, gilt 
top, 6s. 

DOMETT, A if red.— Tlanolf and Amohia. A Dream of Two Lives. 
New Edition, Revised. 2 vols. Crown 8vo, 12s. 

Dorothy : a Country Story in Elegiac Verse. With Preface. Demy 

8vo, $s. 

DOWDEN, Edward, LL.D. — Shakspere's Sonnets* With Intro- 
duction and Notes. Large post 8vo, Js. 6d. 

Dulce Cor : being the Poems of Ford Bereton. With Two Illustrations. 
Crown 8vo, 6s. 

DUTT, Torn.— A Sheaf Gleaned in French Fields. New Edition. 
Demy 8vo, ios. 6d. 

Ancient Ballads and Legends of Hindustan. With an 
Introductory Memoir by Edmund Gosse. Second Edition, 
i8mo. Cloth extra, gilt top, 5-r. 

EDWARDS, Miss Bet ham. — Poems. Small crown 8vo, $s. 6d. 

ELDRYTH, Maud.— Margaret, and other Poems. Small crown 8vo, 

3j. 6d. 

All Soul's Eve, "No God," and other Poems. Fcap. 8vo, 
3-f. 6d. 

ELLIOTT, Ebenezer, The Corn Law Rhymer. — Poems. Edited by his 
son, the Rev. Edwin Elliott, of St. John's, Antigua. 2 vols. 
Crown 8vo, iSs. 

English Verse. Edited by W. J. Linton and R. H, Stoddard. 

5 vols. Crown 8vo, cloth, 51. each. 

I. Chaucer to Burns. 
II. Translations. 

III. Lyrics of the Nineteenth Century. 

IV. Dramatic Scenes and Characters. 
V. Ballads and Romances. 

ENIS. — Gathered Leaves. Small crown 8vo, 3*. 6d, 

EVANS, Anne.— Poems and Music. With Memorial Preface by 
Ann Thackeray Ritchie. Large crown 8vo, 7^. 

G00DCH1LD, John A.— Somnia Medici. Two series. Small crown 
8vo, 5j. each. 

GOSSE, Edmund Jf.— New Poems. Crown 8vo, p. 6d. 

m 

Firdausi in Exile, and other Poems. Elzevir 8vo, gilt top, 6s. 

GJUJfDROD, Charles.— Plays from English History. Crown 
8vo, p. 6d. 

The Stranger's Story, and\\\sYoem,T\^\^m«^Ql\ J w^\ An 
Episode of the Malvern HiWs. SmaXY cxwra^No, is* M. 
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GURNEY, Rev. Alfred.— The Vision of the Eucharist, and other 
Poems. Crown 8vo, $s. 

A Christmas Faggot. Small crown 8vo, 5*. 

HENRY, Daniel, Jimr.— Under a Fool's Gap. Songs. Crown 8vo, 
cloth, bevelled boards, 5^. 

HEYWOOD, J. C— Herodias, a Dramatic Poem. New Edition, 
Revised. Small crown 8vo, 5^. 

Antonius. A Dramatic Poem. New Edition, Revised. Small 
crown 8vo, 5-r. 

HICKEY, E. H.— A Sculptor, and other Poems. Small crown 
8vo, 5*. 

//OLE, W. G. — Procris, and other Poems. Fcap. 8vo, $s. 6d. 

KEA TS, John.— Poetical Works. Edited by W. T. Arnold. Large 
crown 8vo, choicely printed on hand-made paper, with Portrait 
in eau-forte. Parchment or cloth, \2s. ; vellum, 15J. 

KING, Mrs. Hamilton. — The Disciples. Eighth Edition, and Notes. 
Small crown 8vo, 5-r. 

A Book of Dreams. Crown 8vo, y. 6d. 

KNOX, The Hon. Mrs. 0. N.— Four Pictures from a Life, and 
other Poems. Small crown 8vo, y. 6d. 

LANG, A.— XXXII Ballades in Blue China. Elzevir 8vo, 5*. 

Rhymes a la Mode. With Frontispiece by E. A. Abbey. 
Elzevir 8vo, cloth extra, gilt top, $s. 

LAIVSON, Right Hon. Mr. Justice. — Hymni Usitati Latine 
Redditi : with other Verses. Small 8vo, parchment, $s. 

Lescing's Nathan the Wise. Translated by Eustace K. Corbett. 
Crown 8vo, 6s. 

Life Thoughts. Small crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. 

Living English Poets MDCCCLXXXII. With Frontispiece by 
Walter Crane. Second Edition. Large crown 8vo. Printed on 
hand-made paper. Parchment or cloth, 12s. ; vellum, 15^. 

LOCKER, /<.— London Lyrics. Tenth Edition. With Portrait, 
Elzevir 8vo. Cloth extra, gilt top, 51. 

Love in Idleness. A Volume of Poems. With an Etching by W. B. 
Scott. Small crown 8vo, 5-r. 

LUMSDEN, Lieut. -Col. H. W— Beowulf : an Old English Poem. 
Translated into Modem Rhymes. Second and Revised Edition. 
Small crown 8vo, $s. 

LYSAGHT, Sidney Rjyse. — A Modern Ideal. A Dramatic Poem. 
Small crown 8vo, 5*.. 

MACGREGOR, Duncan.— Clouds and ^cv\\£tv\« ^^\s>s». ^sss^ 
crown 8vo, $s. 
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MAGNUSSON, Eirikr, M.A., and PALMER, E. II., M.A.— Johan 
Ludvig Runeberg's Lyrical Songs, Idylls, and Epi- 
grams. Fcap. 8vo, 5^. 

MAKCLOUD, Even.— Ballads of the Western Highlands and 
Islands of Scotland. Small crown 8vo, 3*. 6d. 

MCNAUGHTON, /. H.— Onnalinda. A Romance. Small crown 
8vo, ys. 6d. 

MEREDITH, Owen [The Earl of Lytton].—l*\icile. New Edition. 
With 32 Illustrations. i6mo, 3*. 6d. Cloth extra, gilt edges, 
4J, 6d. 

MORRIS, Lewis.— Poetical Works of. New and Cheaper Editions, 
with Portrait. Complete in 3 vols., $s. each. 
Vol. I. contains " Songs of Two Worlds." Eleventh Edition. 
Vol. II. contains "The Epic of Hades." Twentieth Edition. 
Vol. III. contains " Gwen " and "The Ode of Life." Sixth Edition. 

The Epic of Hades. With 16 Autotype Illustrations, after the 
Drawings of the late George R. Chapman. 4to, cloth extra, gilt 
leaves, lis. 

The Epic of Hades. Presentation Edition. 4to, cloth extra, 
gilt leaves, \os. 6d. 

Songs Unsung. Fifth Edition. Fcap. 8vo, 5*. 

The Lewis Morris Birthday Book. Edited by S. S. Cope- 
man, with Frontispiece after a Design by the late George R. 
Chapman. 32mo, cloth extra, gilt edges, 2s. ; cloth limp, is. 6d. 

MORSIIEAD, E. D. A.— The House of Atreus. Being the 
Agamemnon, Libation-Bearers, and Furies of ^Eschylus. Trans- 
lated into English Verse. Crown 8vo, Js. 

The Suppliant Maidens of ><Eschylus. Crown 8vo, 3*. 6d. 

MOZLEY, J. Richards.— The Romance of Dennell. A Poem in 
Five Cantos. Crown 8vo, *js. 6d. 

MULIIOLLAND, Rosa.— Vagrant Verses. Small crown 8vo, 5*. 

NOEL, The Hon. Roden.—A Little Child's Monument. Third 
Edition. Small crown 8vo, 31. 6d. 

The House of Ravensburg. New Edition. Small crown 
8vo, 6s. 

The Red Flag, and other Poems. New Edition. Small crown 
8vo, 6s. 

Songs of the Heights and Deeps. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

OB BARD, Constance Mary.— hurley Bells. Small crown 8vo, 3*. 6d. 

0' HAG AN, John.— The Song of Roland. Translated into English 
Verse. New and Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo, $s. 

SV&ZttJiJ?, E'/w'/y.—The Rhyme ol \\v* I^d^ of the Rock, 
and. How it Grew. Second "VL&wicrfc. ^>two5\ ciw&. %h^ 
3*. 6<f. 
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PFEIFFER, Emily — continued. 

Gerard's Monument, and other Poems. Second Edition. 
Crown 8vo, 6j. 

Under the Aspens : Lyrical and Dramatic. With Portrait. 
Crown 8vo, 6s. 

PIATT, J. 7.— Idyls and Lyrics of the Ohio Valley. Crown 
8vo, 5*. 

PIATT, Sarah M. B.—A Voyage to the Fortunate Isles, and 
other Poems. I vol. Small crown 8vo, gilt top, 5^. 

In Primrose Time. A New Irish Garland. Small crown 8vo, 

2S. 6d. 

Rare Poems of the 16th and 17th Centuries. Edited W. J. 
Linton. Crown 8vo, $s. 

RHOADES, James.— *Tla,e Georgics of Virgil. Translated into 
English Verse. Small crown 8vo, 5^. 
Poems. Small crown 8vo, 4s. 6d. 

ROBINSON, A. Mary P.— A Handful of Honeysuckle. Fcap. 
8vo, 3j. 6d. 

The Crowned Hippoly tus. Translated from Euripides. With 
New Poems. Small crown 8vo, 51. 

ROUS, Lieut. -Col. — Conradin. Small crown 8vo, 2s. 

SAND YS, R. H. — Egeus, and other Poems. Small crown 8vo, $s. 6d. 

SCHILLER, Friedrich.— Wallenstein. A Drama. Done in English 
Verse, by J. A. W. Hunter, M.A. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d. 

SCOTT, E.J. Z.— The Eclogues of Virgil.— Translated into English 
Verse. Small crown 8vo, 3s. 6d. 

SCOTT, George F. £".— Theodora and other PoemS. Small 
crown 8vo, 31. 6d. 

SEYMOUR, F. H. A.— Rienzi. A Play in Five Acts. Small crown 

8vo, 5-r. 
Shakspere's "Works. The Avon Edition, 12 vols., fcap. 8vo, cloth, 

\%s. ; and in box, 21s. ; bound in 6 vols., cloth, 15J. 

SHERBROOKE, Viscount.— -Poems of a Life. Second Edition. 
Small crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. 

SMITH, J. W. Gilbart. —The Loves of Vandyck. A Tale of Genoa. 
Small crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. 

The Log o' the " Norseman." Small crown 8vo, 5*. 

Songs of Coming Day. Small crown 8vo, 3*. 6d. 

Sophocles ; The Seven Plays in English Verse. Translated by Lewis 
Campbell. Crown 8vo, Js. 6d. 

SPICER, Henry. — Haska : a Drama in Three Acts (as represented 
at the Theatre Royal, Drury Lane, March 10th, 1877). Third 
Edition. Crown 8vo, $s. 6d. 

Uriel A cost a, in Three Acts. From the German, of G^ikssn. 
Small crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. 
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SYMONDS, John Addington.— Vagabunduli Libellus. Crown 
8vo, 6j. 

Tasso's Jerusalem Delivered. Translated by Sir John Kingston 
James, Bart. Two Volumes. Printed on hand-made paper, 
parchment, bevelled boards. Large crown 8vo, 21s. 

TAYLOR, Sir H.— Works. Complete in Five Volumes. Crown 
8vo, 30J. 
Philip Van Artevelde. Fcap. 8vo, 3^. 6d. 

The Virgin Widow, etc. Fcap. 8vo, 3*. 6d. 

The Statesman. Fcap. 8vo, 3*. 6d. 

TA YLOR, Augustus. — Poems. Fcap. 8vo, 5*. 

TAYLOR, Margaret Scott.— "Boys Together," and other Poems. 
Small crown 8vo, 6s. 

TODHUNTER, Dr. J.— Laurella, and other Poems. Crown 8vo, 
6s. 6d. 
Forest Songs. Small crown 8vo, 3*. 6d. 
The True Tragedy of Rienzi : a Drama. 31. 6d. 
Alcestis : a Dramatic Poem. Extra fcap. 8vo, 51. 
Helena in Troas. Small crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. 

TYLER, M. C— Anne Boleyn. A Tragedy in Six Acts. Second 
Edition. Small crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. 

TYNAN, Katherine. — Louise de la Valliere, and other Poems. 
Small crown 8vo, y. bd. 

WEBSTER, Augusta. — In a Day : a Drama. Small crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. 

Disguises : a Drama. Small crown 8vo, $s. 

Wet Days. By a Farmer. Small crown 8vo, 6s. 

WOOD, 'Rev. F. #*.— Echoes of the Night, and other Poems. 
Small crown 8vo, 3-r. 6d. 

Wordsworth Birthday Book, The. Edited by Adelaide and 
Violet Wordsworth. 321110, limp cloth, is. 6d. ; cloth extra, 2s. 

YOUNGMAN, Thomas George. — Poems. Small crown 8vo, $s. 

YOUNGS, Ella Sharpe. — Paphus, and other Poems. Small crown 8vo, 
3j. 6d. 
A Heart's Life, Sarpedon, and other Poems. Small crown 
8vo, $s. 6d. 



\ NOVELS AND TALES. 

" All But : " a Chronicle of Laxenford Life. By Pen Oliver, F.R.C.S. 
With 20 Illustrations. Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

BANKS, Mrs. G. L.— God's Providence House. New Edition. 

Crown 8vo, %s. 6d. 
CJ/7CJ7ELE, Mary.— Doing and Undoing. A Story. Crown 8vo, 
4s. 6d. 
Danish Parsonage. By an An^ct. Ctowtv*\<^W 
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HUNTER, Hay.— The Crime of Christmas Day. A Tale of the 
Latin Quarter. By the Author of "My Ducats and my 
Daughter." is. 

HUNTER, Hay, and WHYTE, Walter.— My Ducats and My 
Daughter. New and Cheaper Edition. With Frontispiece. 
Crown 8vo, 6s. 

Hurst and Hanger. A History in Two Parts. 3 vols. 311. 6d. 

INGELOW, Jean.— Oft the Skelligs : a Novel. With Frontispiece.. 
Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

JENKINS, Edward.— A Secret of Two Lives. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. 

KIELLAND, Alexander L. — Garman and Worse. A Norwegian. 
Novel. Authorized Translation, by W. W. Kettlewell. Crown 
8vo, 6s. 
MACDONALD, G.— Donal Grant. A Novel. Second Edition. 
With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6s. 
Castle Warlock. A Novel. Second Edition. With Frontis- 
piece. Crown 8vo, 6s. 
Malcolm. With Portrait of the Author engraved on Steel. 

Seventh Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s. 
The Marquis of Lossie. Sixth Edition. W r ith Frontispiece. 

Crown 8vo, 6s. 
St. George and St. Michael. Fifth Edition. With Frontis- 
piece. Crown 8vo, 6s. 
What's Mine's Mine. Second Edition. With Frontispiece. 

Crown 8vo, 6s. 
Annals of a Quiet Neighbourhood. Fifth Edition. With 

Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6s. 
The Seaboard Parish : a Sequel to "Annals of a Quiet Neigh- 
bourhood." Fourth Edition. With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6s. 
Wilfred Cumbermede. An Autobiographical Story. Fourth 
Edition. With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6s. 
MALET y Lucas.— Colonel Enderby's Wife. A Novel. New and 

Cheaper Edition. With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6s. 
JMULHOLLAND, Rosa.— Marcella Grace; An Irish Novel. Crown 

8vo. 
PALGRAVE, W. Giford.—J&ermann Agha : an Eastern Narrative. 

Third Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s. 
SHA fV t Flora L.— Castle Blair : a Story of Youthful Days. New and 

Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo, $s. 6d. 
STRETTON, Hesba. —Through a Needle's Kye : a Story. New 
and Cheaper Edition, with Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

TAYLORy Col. Meadowsy C.S.I.y M.R./.A.—Seeta: a Novel. With 
Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6s. 
Tippoo Sultaun : a Tale of the Mysore War. With Frontispiece. 

Crown 8vo, 6s. 
Ralph Darnell. With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6s. 
A Noble Queen. With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6s. 
The Confessions of a Thug. With¥toxi\\s^\e.c&. CwwckSsv*.,^ 
Tara : a Mahratta Tale. With ¥rotitop\feCfc. Okswjl %**,**. 
Within Sound of the Sea. With TtaatisqtaB. Ciw^^^ 
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BOOKS FOR THE YOUNG. 

Brave Men's Footsteps. A Book of Example and Anecdote for 
Young People. By the Editor of "Men who have Risen." With 
4 Illustrations by C. Doyle. Eighth Edition. Crown 8vo, 31. 6d. 

COXHEAD, Ethel— Birds and Babies. Imp. i6mo. With 33 
illustrations. Cloth gilt, 2s. 6d. 

DA VIES, G. Christoplier. — Rambles and Adventures of our 
School Field Club. With 4 Illustrations. New and Cheaper 
Edition. Crown 8vo, 3s, 6d. 

EDMONDS, Herbert,— -Well Spent Lives : a Series of Modern Bio- 
graphies. New and Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo, 3J. 6d. 

EVANS, Mark.— The Story of our Father's Love, told to Children. 
Sixth and Cheaper Edition of Theology for Children. With 4 
Illustrations. Fcap. 8vo, is. 6d. 

JOHNSON, Virginia W.— The Catskill Fairies. Illustrated by 
Alfred Fredericks. $s. £, 

MAC KENNA, S. J. —Plucky Fellows. A Book for Boys. With 
6 Illustrations. Fifth Edition. Crown 8vo, 3-r. 6d. 

REANEY, Mrs. G. S.— Waking and Working ; or, From Girlhood 
to Womanhood. New and Cheaper Edition. With a Frontis- 
piece. Crown 8vo, 3*. 6d. 

Blessing and Blessed : a Sketch of Girl Life. New and 
Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d. 

Rose Gurney's Discovery. A Story for Girls. Dedicated to 
their Mothers. Crown 8vo, 35. 6d. 

Knglish Girls: Their Place and Power. With Preface by the 
Rev. R. W. Dale. Fourth Edition. Fcap. 8vo, 2s. 6d. 

Just Anyone, and other Stories. Three Illustrations. Royal 
i6mo, is. 6d. 

Sunbeam Willie^ and other Stories. Three Illustrations. Royal 
i6mo, is. 6d. 

Sunshine Jenny, and other Stories. Three Illustrations. Royal 
i6mo, is. 6d. 

STOCKTON, Frank R.—A Jolly Fellowship. With 20 Illustra- 
tions. Crown 8vo, $s. 

STORR, Francis, and TURNER, Hawes.— -Canterbury Chimes; 
or, Chaucer Tales re-told to Children. With 6 Illustrations from 
the Ellesmere Manuscript. Third Edition. Fcap. 8vo, 3*. 6d. 

STRETTON, Hesba.—T>avid Lloyd's Last Will. With 4 Illustra- 
tions. New Edition. Royal i6mo, 2s. 6d. 

IWy/FdJfER, Florence.— Christy's Inheritance. A London Story. 
Illustrated. Royal i6mo, is. 6c/. 
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